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IN TWO VOLUMES. 


% Ye Sylphs and Syiphids, to your chief give ear, 
4% Faye, Fairies, Genii, Elves, and Demons, hear! 
% Ye know the ſpheres, and various taſks aflign'd 
« By laws eternal to th atrial kind: 
%% Some in the fields of pureſt zther play, 
% And baſk, and whiten, in the blaze of day; 
« Some guide the courſe of wand'ring orbs on high, 
4 Or roll the planets thro' the boundlefs ſky 2 
4 Our bumbler.province is to tend the Fair, 
4% Not a leſs pleaſing, nor lefs glorious care." 
| Por z' Rape of the Lock, 
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LETTER XxVI. 


To Miſs GRENvVILLE. 


FEEL eaſier in my mind, my deareſt 

_ +4 Lovwiſa, ſince I have eſtabliſhed a ſort 
ot correſpondence with the Sylph. I can 
now, when any intricate circumſtance ariſes, 
which your diſtance may difable you from 
being ſerviceable in, have an almoſt im- 
— I or at leaſt the concur- 
rence of — my Sylph, my guardian angel! 
In a Jeers — gon bim tid er 
ay, he told me, a time might come 
A Eno. 


mmer sr. 


ehen he ſhould loſe his influence over 
« me: however remote the period, as there 
*was a poſſibility of his living to ſee it, the 
idea filled his mind with ſorrow. The 
* only method his ſkill could divine, of 
«ill poſſeſſing the privilege of ſuperin- 
*© tending my concerns, would be to have 
_ «<-ſome'pledge from me. He flattered him- 
elf I ſhould not ſcruple to indulge this 
** only weakneſs of bumanity he diſcover- 
sed, ſince I might reſt aſſured he had it 
«« neither in his will or inclination to 
* make an ill uſe of my condeſcenſion.“ 
The teſt of the letter contained advice as 
uſual. I only made this extract to tell 
you my determination on this head. I 


dhink to ſend a little locket with my hair 


in it. The deſign 1 have formed in my 
own mind, and, when it is Ae 
war deſcribe it to — Ken 
e '*. 

1 here. ſetionſiy reflected on Wi I had 
3 laſt concerning Miſs, 
Finch and (let me not practiſe — 
to my beloved ſiſter) the Baron Ton- hau- 
_ Miſs 3 me yeſterday 

morning 


morni brough 


„wich you. I wiſh,” returned 1, © you 


© would: enlarge y our plan, ng make it 


heart,” Gas re alied; © if 

are to be — for I = to have 
* — deal of chat with you; and hope 
e ſhall have no male impertinents 


the whole day. 
+ With all my 


te break-in upon our little female 7&e-4- 


tete. I knew Sir William was out for 
the day, and gave orders I ſhould not be 


at home to any one. 
As ſoon as we were quite by e 
© Lord!'* ſaid ſhe, 1 was monſtrouſly 


* flurried coming hither, for I met Mon- 
*« tague in the Park, and could hardly get 
clear of him was feartul he would 


“follow me here. As ſhe firſt mention 
ed him, I thought it gave me a kind of 
right to aſk her ſome queſtions concerning 
that gentleman; and the occaſion of her 
rupture with him. She anſwered me very 
candidly. 
*« dear Lady Stanley, it is but lateiy I had 
much idea that it was neceſſary to. love 

„ B 2 ae 
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phos t her wotk. I am 
©-come,” Rid the, *.to-ſpend ſome hours 


% To tell you the truth, my 


* one's: . ** 1 . 
* Lou aſtoniſh me. I etied. 
Nay, but hear me. Reflect how we 
young women, who are born in che air 
t of the court, are bred, Our heads filled 
*1withnothing but pleaſure · · let the means 
of it be. almoſt, what you 
vill. We marry but without any no- 
ion ofß its being an union ſor liſe 
Sony u fe years; and then we make a 
*tſecond choice. But Lhave lately thought 
* otherwiſe f and, in conſequence of theſe 
my mote ſerinus reflections, am con- 
*winted Colonel / Montague and I might 
makes fuſhionable couple, but never a 
Smappy one. I uſed to laugh at his gaie - 
— fooliſhly thought myſelf fatter- 
the-attentions of a man whom. half 
e had found dangerous; but 1 
never loved bim; that 1 am now more 
4 convideed: of | Man ever: and as % re- 
*forming-his:mordls--ob | it would net 
_ © beuwacth the pains, il dne thing: * 
Apoſnkle. 7 1526161 0 MeV: 11 | | 
Ext the, women be ever ſo ey. : 
0 their conduct = have no influence over 
A. * theſe 


— © | 
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* theſe profeſſed:#akes; theſe/rakes upon 
< principle; as'that/ iniquitous Lord Chef- 
*terfield has taught our youth to be. 
— look at yourſelf; Ido not mean 
* 10 flatter. you; what: effect has your 
9 mildneſs, our thouſandꝭ and ten thou 
4\ fant} good qualities fur I will not pre- 
tend to enumetate them, had over the 
© mind of your huſband ? None. On my 
*conſcience;” I believe it has only made 
him worſe, becauſe he knew he never 
% ſhould be cenſured by ſuch a of 
mee tneſs. And what — ſuch 
an ome at I have with one of theſe mo- 
* uern huſbands? I fear me, I ſhould be- 


« cone” 4 noten wiſe: I think 1 am not 


* aih-glotious, when I fayI have not a 
bad heart. and am ambĩtious of emulat- 
ing a good example On theſe-confider- 
* ations alone I reſolved to give the Golo- 
**net his diſmiſſtion. He pretended to be 
e much hurt by my determination ; but 
really believe the loſs of my fortune is 
«his f diſappointment, as I nnd he 
has two, if not more r r 
ole him. f. dn a7 ff Ur» e. 


* 1582" FL . B 3 oy ot 


5 An 8A. 

It would hardly be fair,” ſaid I. V after 

out candid declaration, to call any part 
2 in queſtion, or elſe 1 ſhould 'be tempted 
i**to' aſk you; if you had really no other 
motive 1 Four feen os _ Colo- 

*ne1's foit 87 Sucht 

. Von fervtinize pretty eloſety; Sm n- 
ed Miſs Finch, bluſhing; but I will 
make no concealments: I have a man in 
my eye, with whom, I think, the long- 
or the union Miet "the * t 
* leaſt, thould be.. 1 
; 0 ITkuow the happy man r- Py?” 
26 Indeed 2 doz and one of _ 
t cannot be Lord Biddulph pn 
Pf Lord Biddulph1---No, indeed not 
Lord „I aſſure your Ladyſhip; 
though be has 4 title, but not an Engliſh 
e W 
= To" you; hay Ger Louiſa, J uſe no re- 
ferve;'t felt a fickiſhneſs and chill all over 
me; but t inſtantly; or rather, 
I fear; Jefirous of ap pearing unaffected by 
hat ſhe ſaid, 1 —— rejoined--- 


* So then, I may wiſh the Baron joy of his 
y; * conqueſt.” 
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1 conqueſt.” A ſaint ſmile, which barely 
concealed. my anguiſh, TEN Thea my 
ſpeech. - a 
Why ſhould I be aſhamed of ſaying 
I think the Baron the moſt amiable man 
* in the world? though it is but lately I 
© have allowed his ſuperior merit the pre- 
« ference: indeed, Idid not know ſo much 
of him as within theſe few weeks I bave 
had opportunity.“ 
Ho is certainly very amiabie,” aid. I. 
But don't - Gink it very cloſe?” .(I 
felt it.) I believe I muſt open the win- 
do fot a litle air. Purſue your pane- 
« gytic, my dear Miſs Finch; 1 act 
e overcome by the warmth of the day; 
am better now —pray proceed. 
„Well then, it is got becauſe. be is 
4 handſome that I give him this prefe- 
* rence ; for I do hot know whether Mon- 
i tague: hes not a finer. perſon. Obſerve, 
make this a doubt; for 1 think thoſe 
* marks of the ſmall-pox give an addi- 
tional n to ** features. What 
eden e {OH | 
j If ho am ro Competent dew," Lanſwer- 
Hun B4 ed; 


8. TRR SV I. r . 


ed * but in my opinion, thoſs wh. 
«©: moſt:juſtice «A ow ren will 
40 or Overlook, the graces of his 
W in the contemplation of the 
2eltichable; -becauſe more 
Q benaties"of- his) mind.“ WS K Ar . 


0 do 


8 1 ſhould- have foenc” 
—.— r and not {0-1 leted- ut 
98 the opportunity 1 binted at 
e of diſcobering moro 
« ofithe Baron's character, is this: PWas 
** one dy in the Park with ſome 
„ladies dhe Bas joine® us; a well- | 
« looking old man; but meanly dreſſed, 
* met us; be fixed his eyes on e . 
„n; ho Rarted, chen, laſping bis hands 
* together, excldimed wich e 
id it muſt be hel O, Sir O, thou 
* beſt of men} My good friend, ſaid 
'* the Baron, While bis face” wasiorimm- 
* ſoned over; © my, friend, I am 
* glad: to ſee you in bealth; but be more 
% moderate.” I he ver before t him 
* handſome 3 but —_ a look of bene- 


"0 A volence 


* 
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volence e his ſoft accents, 
cc . nci 


cc 


« may, and win — 
lips ar but my eyes my eyes will bear 
* teſtimony. His: voice Was now al- 
moſt choaked. with ſohs, and; the tears 
* flowed. plentifully, - I. was extremely 
«©, moved at this ſcene, Annen 
« little female curioſity excited to de ve- 
8 lope. this myſtery. +: ſaw the Baron 
** wiſhed to-conceal his own. and the od 
man's emotions, ſo walked a, little aide 
*« with him. I took that opportunity of 
"whiſpering. my ſetvant to find: out; if 

poſſible, here this man came from, and 
« diſcover the ſtate of this adventure. n 
The ladies and myſelf naturally were 
chatting on this ſuhject, when; he Ba- 
ron rejoinded our party. Poor fellow,” 
s ſaid he, he is ſa full ofg ratitude for my 
having rendered- cht piece of ſervice 
* tohig family and fancies he owes erery 
q bag in life to me, for having. placed 


5 «two 


ARE Sv DPM, 


*two-or three of his children out in the 
World. We were unanimous in ꝓrulſ- 
ig the g of the Baron, and 
ere x ſome hard reſſectiom on 
 _ *'theinſrequency of ſuch © among 
the affluent, when Montagu came up: 
he begged to know on 'whony we were 
<<: {gf ſevere; I told him in three words 
ant pointed to the object of the Baron's 
<©bounty. "He looked a little chagrined, 
<< which J attributed to my commenda- 
* tions of this late inſtance of worth, as, 
wn. T believe, I expreſſed myſelf wu that 
-* generous warmth which a benevolent 
Action excites in à breaſt capable of 
1 feelmp, and wiſhing” to emulate ſuch 
« patterns. Aſter my return home, my 
«ſervant told me be had followed the 
« old tan to his lodgings, which were in 
« an obſcure part of the town, where ht 
« aw him received by a woman nearly 
« his own age, à beautiful girl of eiph- 
teen, and tw¾o little boys. Thos; DU 
«© js really an adroit fellow, farther ſaid, 
that, by way of introduction, he told 
* * them to whom He was ſervant ; = 
« his 


7” „417 8 * EP I. ir 


„ his lady was attached to. their intereſt 


** from — the Baron had men- 
e tioned concerning them, and had, in 
« earneſt: of her futute intentions, ſent 
dethem a half guides. At the name of 
the Baron, the old. falks lifted. up their 
% hands and bleſſed him; the gicl 1 bluſb- 
< ed, and caſt down — ſaid 
James, I chaught, my Lady, ſhe ſeemed 
; 940 pray. ſor him with greater fervour 
than the reſt. He is the nobleſt of 
emen echoed the ald pair. Ile is in- 
deed l ſighed the young girl. My heart, 
"i my Lady, ran over at my eyes to {ee the 
« thankfulneſ of theſe poor people. They 
e begged. me to make their grateful ac- 
bs Zei menten — Moe your 

„bounty, and hoped the worthy Baron 
« would convince you it was not thrown 
away on baſe or forgetful folks.“ James 
*« as not farther inquiſitive about their- 
« uffairs, judging very properly, that J 

4 nale chuſe to make ä 

myſelt. 

„The next day 1 happened to meet the 
Baron at your — * 1 hinted to him 
Bo * how 


5 1 44 


eli nor obey you, Madam,” faid che 
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* dy — — He made 


— — 1000 commu- 
——— not ceaſe x 


may mY 

Funes >for-whicti — — you 

uon in mud, Are you not 
aun my dear Miſe Finch, of the pain 
_=— — ut me to in reſounding my own 
can be more perplexing 

a min? A: truce with your 
ain this inſtanoe I replied;* be 
* ſuſt to yourſelf, and generouſly indulgent 
< rome.) He bowed, and promiſed to gra- 
iy mydeßtre- When we were ſeated, 


« Baron. A young fellow, who was the 
* lover of the daughter to the old man you 


* ſaw 


HRA STL H. 13 


— yeſterday, was inveigled by ſome 
<< ſoldiers to.inhiſt in —— 
cc. t. The times are ſo crĩ- 


full of terror in the breaſt of a tender 
[© female. Nancy Johnſon was in a ſtate 
af diſtraction, vhich the conſciouſaeſs of 
*« her being rather too ſevere in à late diſ- 
pute with her lover ſerved to heighten, 
«< as ſhe fancied Herſelf the: cauſe of his 
e reſolution. Being a fine young man of 
r feet Ep he was too eligible an object 
for the Colonel to with to part from. 
Great interceſſion, however, was made, 
hut to no effect. for he was ordered to 


Kr, of the whole family; the poor 
* broken · hearted; her parents hang- 
ing over her in anguiſh, and, ardent to 
« reftore the peace. of mind of their dar- 
ling. forming the determination of com-+ 
ing up to town to ſolicit his diſcharge 


acquainted with their diſtreſſed ſituation, 
und from my intimacy with Montague 


0 procured them the bleſſing they ſought 


* for, 


ſoldier's life ig, 


h "$a % 6. ot Dm! es a E 


the regiment. You muſt conceive- 


*<from the: Colonel. By accident I became 


14 uU Sv NU. Get 


* for. +I have prov vided bim with: a ſmall 
. triſi ing adchtion to her 
4 The: — ba quarried, 
— — 1 — 
ted myſelf of my engagement to you. 
X-Ithanked:him- [tor his recital, and faid, 
e uubted:not his pleafure was near as 
z great A theirs; for to a mind like his 
a bene volent action muſt carry a great 
ward with it.“ Happineſe and plea- 
S ſure, he anſwered, are both compara- 
Ir tive in ſome degree; and to feel them 
exquiſite ſenſe, muſt be 


in their moſt exq 
tt aſter having been deprived of them for 
a long time e ſee ourſelves poſſeſſed 

* of them when hope had forſaken us. 
When the happineſs of man depends on 
© relative objects, he will. be frequently lia- 
tele to diſappointment. I have found 
dit fo; I have fern every prop, on which 
had built my ſchemes of felicity, fink 
one after the other; no other reſource 
vas then leſt, but to endeavour to form 
that happines i in others which fate had 
* * for. ever prevented my enjoying; jet wan 
| % when 
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« when'I ſucoeed,-Ifecl a pleafure which 


Yoon: a moment prevent obtruding 
ts from in my baſom. 
| Bud: 1 — Pardon 1 am too ſe. 
9 TEE my tate · d tites with the la- 
<<, dies are uſually ſo. I told him, ; ſuch 
0 reflections as his converſation gave riſe 
4 toʒ excited mote heart · felt pleaſure: than 
the broadeſt mirth could e er beftow'; 
that I too vr ſerious, and I hopetl 
„ ſhould be a better woman as long as I 
& lived, from the reſolution 1 had formed 
N of attending, for the future, to the hap- 
pineſs of others more than I had done: 
Here our converſation ended, for we ar- 
< rived at his houſe. I went home full of 
< the idea of the Baron and his recital 
which, tho' I gave bim credit for, I did 
not implicitly believe, at leaſt as to cir- 
cumſtance, tho? might to ſubſtance. 
I was kept waking the whole night, in 
* comparing the ſeveral parts of the Ba- 
* ron's and James's accounts. In ſhort, 
ae the more I ruminated the more I was 
©: convinced there was mare in it than the 


= Baron had revealed; and Montague 
711 1 a * bein ng 


ens before me. Accordingly, 1 


1s HE SY UPE. 


being an actor in the. play, did not a 
: « Jus contribute to cap dete — we 
<< bebind the curtain, and having the uh 


q as I had breakfaſted, I ordered my 
. took. James for my — 4 
we came Rt thi $5 th y ay 
1.got.our, and away 1 d.ta Johan- 
1 lodgings. I. made. ames go up 
| « firſt, and e priae them of. my coming; 
«« and:out+ of the goodneſs of his heart, 
* order to relieve their minds from the 


ity which inferiority, always ex- 


46 lady in the world, and might; for. cha- 
4 rity, -paſs for the Baron's filter. I heard 
this a8 I aſcended the ſtait- caſe. But, 
_ «© when. I entered; I. was really ſtruck 
«« with the figure of the young girl. Di- 
«© veſted of all ornanient— withdut the - 
1 aid of drels, or any external, adyantage, > 
80 I think 1 never .bcheld a more. beauti- P 
ful object. I apologize: Wierer. ö 
* neſs of my appearance them: 
« but added; 1 doubted not, as a friend 
* the . 
N © merit, ; 


to HE James Time the beſt | 
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** merit, I mould not be unwelcome. 1 
*« begged them to 86 on erode ſeve- 
ployments: ** eiyed me 
at Lind of cmbanralinctr which 
is uſual with people circumftanced as 
* they are, who fancy. theinſelves under 
„obligations to the affluent for treating 
them with common civility.” That — 4 
„might recover their ſpirit 1 atldreffed 
myſelf to the two Iitthe boys, and 
*« empticd' my pockets to an 
* 1 told the good old pair what the Ba- 
ren had related to me; but fairly 
„added, I did not believe he had told 
« 116 alt eg which I attributed 
*© 40 his'delicacy 
4 „Sieb with t e beſt and moſt noble 
Minds, the Baron poſſeſſes the gresteſt 
7 delicacy 
you, 


Madam. 1 doubt not, are ac- 


ward for the good he has done to us! 
* Oh, Madam! he has ſaved: me, both 
* ſoul and body; but for him, I had 
e been the moſt undone of all creatures. 
« Sure he was our better angel, ſent 

v& down 


nuſe them. 


4 Oh ſaid the . 


+ bur 1 1 not tel you o 
quainted with his excellencies ; and 


** may he; in you, receive his earthly re- 


_— 
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„ down to err between na and deſtruc- 
SC (ion. 
227908 eder — * faid thi fa- 
ther, at the lively expreſſions of my 
N * child gratitude is the beſt maſter of 
* eloquence; ſhe feels, Madam— we all 

«1 feel the force of the advantages we de 
rive from that worthy: man. Good 
* God !- what had been our ſituation at 
this moment, had-we not owed our de- 
1 liverance to the Baron“ I am not, ſaid 
% I, & entirely acquainted with the whole 

of of your ſtory the Baron, I am certain, 
A concealed great part; but I ſhould be 
- ne. to hear the partieulars. 
, The old man aſſured me he had a 
« pleaſure in reciting a tale which re- 
** fleted- fo much honour on the Ba- 
£ ton; and let me, - ſaid he, in the 
pride of my heart, let me add, no 
_ *diſgrace-on me or mine; for, Madam, 
«© poverty, — the eye of the right- 
*-judging, is no diſgrace. Heaven is 
my witneſs, I never repined - at my 
Je: each — till by that I was de- 
Fd of the means of reſcuing my be- 


"7 doved family from their diſtreſs. ” But 
Td OM ""_ 
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hat would riches have availed me, 
s had the evil befallen me from which 
that godlike man extricated us? Oh 
1% Madam, the wealth of worlds could not 
have conveyed one of comfort to 
my heart, if I could not have looked all 
rund my family, and ſaid, tho' we are 
2 < poor, we late virtuous, my children. 


At would be impertinent to trouble 


« you, Madam, with a prolix account of 
ke my parentage and family. I was once 
bh — of a little charity- ſchool, but 
by unavoidable misfortunes 1 loſt it. 
My eldeſt daughter, who ſits there, 
ue tenderly beloved by a young man 
in dur village, whoſe vitrtues would 
s have reflected honour on the moſt ele- 
% vutod character. She did ample juſtice 
#:to»his-merit. We. looked forward to 
=*:the : happy hour that was to render 
our chud ſo, and had formed a thou- 
ſund little ſchemes of rational delight, 
td enliven' our evening of liſe; in one 
<:ſhort moment the ſun of our joy was 
*durreaſt, and promiſed: to ſet in laſting 
2 * On a fatal day, my Nancy was 


"TK « ſeen 


Jak F RING ä * a 
hang « 2 2 bh e I lp a 2 * . #3 x i 3. ** Fee 
LA nee "I'M * Nr n 1 


* ſeen by 
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y, who 


a gentleman in the army, 
x Was wen, on a viſit to a — — 
9 ing aue my landlord; her at- 
ir "trated his notice, and he” tollowed 
ber to. Oht peaceſul dwelling. Her 


| , Weber and 1 were, abſent with a-ſick 


*© Telatian,.aud.. her. protector was out at 
* work. wih a farmer at ſome-diſtance: 
1 He obtruded himſelf into our bouſe, 
and begged a draught of ale: my 

*« daughter, whoſe innocence ſuſpected 
* 2 . — — 
7 x then, 

«it down, ſwore he would — 

e of her Epe. She repelled hit 
| „ baldneſs with. all her ſtren which, 
7 however, would baye avai ber but 


Pour, <cipg a fine-looking mau follow 
C hes: ine, harboured. ,a <falps picion rhat all 
a * Was. not tight, -e an 
ed begged her to Hay. till our return, 
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< hicaſelf diſa Me 1 Ade 
* tague (I ſu 2 w 
him) went — * hen Nan inform- 
ted our neighbour” of if his ings. 
t She had hardly recovered herſelf from 
ther perturbation when we — 1 
felt myſelf exceedingiy alarmed at 
hs . more particularly as [ 
**learnt" the Colonel was 'a man of in- 
trigue, and propoſed ſtaying ſome 
« time in the country. I refolved never 
to leave my daughter at home by her- 
4 ſelf,” or fuffer her to go out without 
© her intended huſband. But the vigi- 
© lance of a fond father was too eaſily 
<«« eluded':by the ſubtilties of an enter- 


. + prizing man; who ſpared neither time 


Tor money to compaſs his illaudable 


« fehemes. preſents he corru 


<< poſnion bad preſetved my — in- 
— From the friend 
ed for us, we placed t * utmoſt 
2 er mood in her, and, next to our- 
« ſelves, intruſted her with the future 
« welfare of our daughter. When the 


2 0 out-poſts are corrupted, what ort can 


% remain 


« that neighbour -whoſe timely ' inter- 


ſhe had 


* 
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*© zemam unendangered? It is, I believe, 
<< a-xeceived opinion, chat more women 


* fdaced: from the path of virtue 


«ther it ie, that the unlimited faith they 
_ © are apt to put in their own ſex weakens 
« the bartiete of virtue, and renders 
«them leſs 
e tacks of the men, or that, ſuſpectin 

6 n figiſter view, they throw off their 
« guard ; it is certain that an artful and 
<< vicious woman is infinitely a more to 
« be dreaded companion, than the moſt 
Abandoned libertine. This falſe friend 


«uſed from time to time to adminiſter 


* the poiſon of flattery to the tender, 
H unſuſpicious daughter of innocence. 
5 free from the ſeeds of 

« vanity? And, - unfortunately, this bad 


% woman was but too well verſed in 
« this deſtructive art. She continually. 


© was introducing — of handſome 
«« girls who — made their fortunes 
<«« merely from that circumſtance. That, 
© to be fure, the young man, ber ſweet- 
« heart, had merit; but what @ pity a 
* AN like her's ſhould be loſt to tbe 
« world! 


< b their own ſex, than by ours. Whe- 


powerful. againſt the at= 
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« world! That the believed the Calo-- 


«© nel to be too much; a man of ho- 
e nour to ſeduce a young woman, though 
t he might like to divert himſelf with 
them. What. a fine opportunity it 


« would. be to raiſe her family, like Pa- 


« mela Andarews ;, and — placed 
<« in the hands of my child thoſe perni- 


% cious; volumes. Ah! Madam, what 
* wonder ſuch artifices ſhould prevail 


« over the ignorant mind of a young 


« ruſtic1, Als 1 they ſunk too deep. 

« Nancy firſt learnt to diſreliſh the ho- 
« neſt, artleſs effuſions of her firſt lover's. 
& heart... His language was inſipid, after 


« the luſcious £ peeches, and ardent but: 


« diſhonourable —_— of Mr. B—, in 


e the books: before - mentioned. Taught: 


*« to deſpiſe ſimplicity, ſhe was eaſily led 
« to ſuffer the Colonel to plead for, = 


« for his late boldneſs. My poor girl's. 


« head. was now completely turned, to 


«©. ſee ſuch an — — Kneeling 
« at her feet, ſuing for forgiveneſs, and 


« uſing tlie moſt —— expreſſions; and 


" — — her to a goddeſs, that he 
1 * debaſe her to the loweſt dregs 


«c of 
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not fach wretches to anſwer for! The 
<Colone!'s profeſſions, however, at 

<fenit, were all within the bounds o 
ür. A man never ſcruples to make 
er which be never purpoſes 
to füll, and which he takes care no 
<< one (halt ever be able — He 
< was fuſe of promiſes, judging 
vit che molt likely method of triumph- 
int over her virtue by appearing to re- 
< ſpect it. Things were ing thus; 
when, finding the 's continued 
'«« ſtay in our neighbourhood, I became 
* nous to conclude” my daughter's 
union, hoping, © that when he ſhould 
«fee her — he would entirely lay 
«his ſchemes aſide; for, by his ho- 
'*© veripg about our village, I could not 
'< remain" fatisfied; or 3 
 «« able apprehenfions ari fing. My daugh- 
ter was too' artleſs to frame any ex- 
1 cuſe to pt her wedding, and 
* equal not to "diſcover, by her 
n "har her ſentiments were 
intended ſon - in · Jaw 


. a 80 4 y that change ; as 
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„ he had heard more than I had. He 
© made rather a too ſharp obſervation on 
the alteration in his miſtreſs s features. 
© Daty and reſpect kept her ſilent to me, 
but to him ſhe made an acrimonious re- 
* ply. He had been that day at market, 
« and had taken a too free draught of ale. 
= Ain ſpirits had been elevated by my in- 
formation, that I would that evening 
a, A his wedding-day. The damp on my 
* daughter's brow had therefore a greater 
© effect on him. He could not brook her 
4 reply, and his anſwer to it was a ſarcaſ- 
tie reflection on thoſe women who were 
* undone by the red. cats. This touched 
too nearly; and, after darting a look 
of the moſt ineffable contempt on him, 
* Nancy declared, whatever might be the 
*© conſequence, ſhe would never give her 
* hand to a man who had dared to treat 
her on the eve of her marriage with ſuch 
<* unexampled inſolence; ſo ſaying, the 
left the room. 1 was fotry matters had 
1 ſo far, and withed to reconcile. the 
pair, but both were too haughty to _ 
. II. n e Wo. 4} 5 06, 0 
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to the interceſſions I made; and be left 
* us with a fixed reſolution of making 
* her repent, as he ſaid. As is too com- 
** mon in ſuch caſes, the public-houſe 
© ſeemed the propereſt aſylum for the 
e diſappointed lover. He there met with 
« a recruiting ſerjeant of the Colonel's, 


++ who, we ſince find, was ſent on purpoſe 


* to our village, to get Nancy's future 


«* huſband out of the way. The bait un- 
happily took; and before morning he 
«« was inliſted in the king's ſervice. His 
s father and mother, half diſtracted, ran 
to our houle, to learn the cauſe of this 


* raſh action in their ſon. Nancy, whoſe 
* virtuous attachment to her former lover 
* had only been lulled to ſleep, now felt 
* it rouze with redoubled violence. She 
% pictured to herſelf the dangers he was 


% now going to encounter, and accuſed 


* herſelf with being the cauſe. Judging 
of the influence ſhe had over the Colo- 


« nel, ſhe flew into his preſence ; ſhe beg- 
« ged, {he conjured him, to give the pre- 
76 e e yy ſoldier his diſcharge. He 


told 


w b 0 1 US a 


FEE œqB ⁵œö - ] qkꝛ!̃̃ ͥͥ . A. ES Rod: oo 2485 


THE 8 TLP EH. 27 


told her, he could freely grant any 
** thing to her petition, but that it was 
* too much his intereſt to remove the only 
< obſtacle to his happineſs out of the way, 
for him to be able to comply with her 
* requeſt, However, continued he, 
* taking her hand, my Nancy has it in 
* her power to preſerve the young man.” 
« ©Oh!” cried ſhe, how freely would I 
© exert that power! Be mine this mo- 
* ment,” ſaid he, and I will promiſe on my 
© honour to diſcharge him.“ By that ſa- 
* cred word, ſaid Nancy, I beg you, 
t Sir, to reflect on the cruelty of your 
conduct to me!] what generous profeſ- 
© ſions you have made voluntarily to me! 
% how fincerely have you promiſed me 
«© your friendſhip! and does all this end 
cin a deſign to render me the moſt cri- 
*minal of beings f ' My angel! '- cried 
« the Colonel, throwing his arms round 
© her waiſt, and preſſing her hand to his 
©* lips, © give not ſo harſh a name to my 
intentions. No diſgrace ſhall befall you. 
*< You are a ſenſible girl ; and I need not, 
* I am (ure, tell you, that, circumftanced 

C2 *« as 
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* as Tam in life, it would be utterly im- 
** poſlible to marry you. I adore you; 
« you know it; do not then play the ſex 
* upon me, and treat me with rigour, 
* becauſe I have candidly confeſſed I can- 
t not live without you. Conſent to be- 
% ſtow; on me the poſſeſſion of your 
charming perſon, and I will hide your 

« lovely bluſhes in my fond boſom ; while 
« you (hall whiſper to my enraptured ear, 
* that I ſhall ſtill have ho delightful pri- 
<« vilege of an huſband, and Will Parker 
all bear the name. This little deli- 
* cious private treaty ſhall be known only 
% to ourſelves. Speak, my angel, or ra- 
ce ther let me read your. willingneſs in 
your lovely eyes. If I have, been 
* ſilent, Sir, ſaid my poot girl, be lie ve 
t me, it is the horror which I feel at your 
1 propoſal which ſtruck me dumb. But, 


thus called upon, let me ſay, - 1 bleſs 
« Heaven for having allowed me to ſee 
« your-cloven+foot while yet I can be out 
of its reach. You, may wound me to 
*.the ſoul, and (50 longer able to conceal 
& r toaſs) v0 have molt ſorely wound- 


«c «ed 
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„ed me through the fide of William; 
* but I will never conſent to enlarge him 
tat the price of my honour. We are 
* poor people. He has not had the ad- 
*© vantages of education as you have had; 
e but, lowly as his mind is, I am con- 
te yinced he would firſt die, before I thould 
* ſuffer for his fake. Permit me, Sir, to 
& leave you, deeply affected with the 
< diſappointments I have ſuſtained ; and 
more fo, that in part I have brought 
them on myſelf.” uckily at this mo- 


% ment a ſervant came in with a letter. 


«« © You are now engaged, Sir, the added, 
a Kira, to hide her diſtreſs from the 
« man, Stay, young woman, ſaid the 
Colonel, © I have ſomething more to ſay 
© to you on this head. * I thank you, 
« Sir,” faid ſhe, curtſeying, but I will 
take the liberty of ſending my father to 
* hear what further you may have to ſay 
on this ſubject. He endeavoured to 
« detain her, but ſhe took this opportu- 
« nity of eſcaping. On her return, ſhe 
** threw her arms round her mother's 


neck, unable to ſpeak for ſobs. Good 
C 3 God! 


{ 
i 
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* God! what were our feelings on ſeeing 
* her diſtreſs! dying to hear, yet dread- 
* mg to enquire. My wife folded her 
* ſpeechleſs child to her boſom, and, in 
te all the agony of deſpair, beſought her to 
*explain this mournful ſilence. Nancy 
* flid from her mother's incircling arme, 
« and ſunk upon her knees, hiding her 
« face in her lap: at laſt ſhe ſobbed out 
« © ſhe was undone for ever; her William 
e would be hurried away, and the Colonel 
% was the baſeſt of en. Theſe broken 
«© ſentences ſerved but to add to our diſ- 
traction. We urged a full account; but 
«it was a long time before we could learn 
«the whole particulars. ' The poor girl 
% now made a full recital of all her folly, 

* in having liſtened ſo long to the artful 
0 aderefles of Colonel Montague, and the 
* no leſs artful perſuaſions of our perfi- 

% dious neighbour ; and concluded, by 
« jmploring our forgiveneſs. It would 
«© have been the height of cruelty to have 
«added to the already deeply wounded 
« le 45 We aſſured her of our pardon, 


and ſpoke all the comfortable things 5 
| ** COU 
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« could devite. She grew tolerably calm, 
and we talked compoſedly of applying 
* to ſome perlons whom we hoped might 
* affilt us. Juſt at this juncture, a con- 
“ fuſed noiſe made us run to the door, 
* when we beheld ſome ſoldiers marching, 
« and dragging with them the unfortunate 
© William loaded with irons, and hand- 
, cuffed. - On my haſtily demanding why 
„ he was thus treated like a felon, the 
% ſetjeant anſwered, he had been detected 
in an attempt to deſert; but that he 
% would be tried to-morrow, and might 
<« eſcape with five hundred laſhes ; but, if 
* he did not mend his manners for the 
4 future, he would be ſhot, as all ſuch 
_ * cowardly dogs ought to be; and added, 
* they were on the march to the regiment. 
Figure to yourſelf, Madam, what was 
no the ſituation of poor Nancy. Ima- 

« pination can hardly picture ſo diſtreſſed 
* an object. A heavy ſtupor ſeemed to 
* take entire padefon of all her faculties. 
0 Unleſs ſtrongly urged, ſhe never opened 


© her lips, and then only to breathe out 
C4 _ "Ip 


2 THE SYLPH. 


«the moſt heart · piereing complaints. To- 
yards the morning, ſhe appeared in- 
* clinable-to doze; and her mother left 
<« her bed-fide and went to her own. 
Mhen we roſe, my wife's firſt buſineſs 
*©.was to go and ſee how her child fared ; 
< but What was her -grief and aſtoniſh- 
t ment, to find the bed cold, and her 
«darling fled! A ſmall ſcrap of paper, 
« containing theſe few diftrated words, 
«was all the information: we could gain: 

My deareſt father and mother, make 
n enquiry after. the moſt for lorn of all 
<.wretches. I am undeſerving of your 
** leaſt regard, I fear 1 have forfeited 
« tþbat:of Heaven. Yet/'pray for me: 
am myſelf unable, as I ſhall prove 
« myſelf; unworthy. I am in deſpair: 
«what that deſpair may lead to I dare 
« not tell; I dare hardly think. Fare 
« well. May my brothers and ſiſters re- 
« pay you the tenderneſs which has been. 
* thrown away on A. Jobnſon Y—My 
e wife's ſhrieks reached my affrighted 
4 eure — to 1 and felt a thouſand 
| e wh} 5 * mann 
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<« conflicting paſſions, while I read the 
et dreadful ſcroll, We ran about the yard 
« and little field, every moment terrified 
« with the idea of ſeeing our beloved 
te child's corpſe; for what other inter- 
pretation could we put on the alarming 
« notice. we had received, but that to 
« deſtroy. herſelf was her intention? All 
our inquiry failed. I then formed the 
« reſolution of going up to London, as 
« I heard the regiment was ordered to 
quarters near town, and oped there. 
« After a fruitleſs ſearch of ſome days, 
our ſtrength and what little money 
« we had collected, nearly exhauſted, it 
e pleaſed the mercy of Heaven to raiſe 
«© us up a friend; one, who, like an an- 
gel, beſtowed every comfort upon us; 
c in ſhort, all comforts in one—oar dear 
© wanderer: reſtored her to us pure and 
<« undefiled, and obtained us the felicity 
«of looking forward to better days. 
« But I will purſue my long detail with 
“ ſome method, and follow my poor 
t diſtreſſed daughter thro' all the fad 
«variety of woe ſhe was doomed to en- 
counter. She told us, that, as ſoon as 
C5 ner 


erer 


her. mother bad left her room, ſhe roſe 

„and drefled herſelf, wrote the little 
.«« melancholy note, then ſtole ſoftly out 
«© of the houſe, reſolving to follow the 
s regiment, and to preſerve her lover 
by religning herſelf to the baſe wiſhes 
of the colonel; that ſhe. had taken the 
« oloomy reſolution of deſtroying herſelf, 
* as ſoon as his diſcharge was ſigne d, as 
« ſhe could not ſupport the idea of living 
in infamy. Without money, ſhe fol- 
«« Jowed them, at a painful diſtance, on 
© foot, and ſuſtained herſelf from the 
e ſprings and a few berries : ſhe arrived 
« at the market-town where they were 
„to take up their quarters; and the 
« firſt news that ſtruck her ears was, that a 
* fine young fellow was juſt then receiv- 
ing part of five hundred laſhes for de- 
«« ſertion: her trembling limbs juſt bore 
«« her to the dreadful ſcene; ſhe faw 
* the back of her, William ſtreaming 
« with blood; ſhe heard his agonizing 
« oroans | ſhe ſaw—ſhe heard no more 
* She . funk inſenſible on the ground. 
The compaſſion of the crowd arou 


«* her ſoon, too ſoon, reſtored her to a 
« ſenſe 
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* ſenſe of her diſtreſs. The object of 
te it was, at this moment, taken from the 
« halberts, and was conveying away, to 
have ſuch applications to his lacerated 
% back as ſhould preſerve his life to a 
% renewal of his torture. He was led 
© by the ſpot where my child was fup- 
% ported; he inſtantly knew her. Oh! 
% Nancy, he cried, © what do I ſee ?“ 
« © A wretch,” ſhe exclaimed, but one 
* who will do you juſtice. Could my 
« death have prevented this, freely would 
„J have ſubmitted to the moſt painful. 
« Yes, my William, I would have died 
« to have releaſed you from thoſe bonds, 
and the exquilite torture I have been 
& witneſs to; but the cruel Colonel is 
e deaf to intreaty; nothing but my 
t everlaſting - ruin can preſerve you. 
% Yet you ſhall be preſerved ; and heaven 
te will, I hope, have that mercy on my 
% poor ſoul, which chis baſeſt of men 
« will not ſhew.“ The wretches who had 
* the care of poor William hurried him 
© away, nor would ſuffer him to ſpeak. 
« Nancy ſtrove to run after them, but 
* fell a ſecond time, through weakneſs 

"00 * and 


and diſtreſs of mind. Heaven ſent 
„ amongſt the ſpectators that beſt of 
men, the noble- minded Baron. Averſe 
to ſuch ſcenes of cruel diſcipline, he 
* came” that way by accident; ſtruck 
with the appearance of my frantic 
daughter, he ſtopped to make ſome 
inquiry. He ſtayed till the crowd had 
« diſperſed, and then addreſſed himſelf 
to this forlorn victim of woe. Deſpair 
„had rendered her wholly unreſerved ; 
«and ſhe related, in few words, the 
« unhappy reſolution ſhe was obliged to 
. take to ſecure her lover from ar 

tition of his ſufferings. If I will de- 
vote myſelf to infamy to Colonel 
Montague, ſaid ſhe, + my dear Wil- 
iam will be releaſed. Hard as the 
* terms are, I cannot refuſe. See, ſee, 
«the ſcreamed out, how the blood runs 
Oh! ſtop thy barbarous hand She 
© raved, and then fell into a fit again. 
The good Baron intreated ſome peo- 
ple, Who were near, to take care of 
* = They removed the diſtracted 
« creature to a houſe in the town, where 
«« ſome comfortable things were given h * 
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„by an Apothecary, which the care of 


> the Baron provided. 

By his indefatigable ae ithe 

« Baron. diſcovered — baſeſt colluſion 
between the Colonel and ſerjeant; 
« that, by the inſtigation of the former, 
« the latter had been tampering with 
« the young recruit, about procuring 
« his diſcharge. for a ſum of money, 
« which he being at that time unable'to 
advance, the ſerjeant was to connive at 


« his eſcape, and receive the ſtipulated 


* reward by inſtalments. This infamous 
te league''was contrived to have a plea 


* for tormenting poor William, hoping 


*« by that means to effect the ruin of 


« Nancy. The whole of this black 
« tranſaftion being unravelled, the Baron 
t went to Colonel Montague, to whom 
he talked in pretty ſevere terms. The 
Colonel at firſt was very warm, and 
« wanted much to decide the affair, 4s 
ee he faid, in an honourable way. The 
% Baron replied, It was too dr/honourable 
*© a piece of buſineſs to be thus decided; 
that he went on ſure grounds; that 
0 he: would -profecute the  ſferjeant for 

| „ wilful 
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«,wilful and corrupt perjury; and how 
« honourably it would ſound, that the 
Colonel of the regiment had conſpired 
* with ſuch a fellow to procure an inno- 
«cent manſoignominious a punuhment,” 
* As this was not an affair of common 
e gallantry, the Colonel was fearful of 
* the expoſure of it; therefore, to huſh 
eit up, ſigned the diſcharge, remitted 
the remaining infliction of diſcipline, 
and gave a note of two hundred pounds 
for the young people to begin- the 
« world with. The Baron generouſſy 
* added the fame ſum. I had heard my 
daughter was near town; the circum- 
« ſtances of her diftreſs were agyravated 
* in the accounts I had received. Pro- 
«« yidence, in pity to my age and infir- 
* mities, at laſt brought us together. 
% Fadvertiſed her in the papers; and our 
guardian angel uſed ſuch means to dif- 
„ cover my lodgings: as had the deſired 
effect. My children are now happy; 
« they were married laſt week. Our ge- 
* nerous protector gave Nancy to her 
_«« faithful William. We propoſe leaving 
* this place ſoon ; and ſhall finiſh our 
© days 


days in praying for the happineſs of our 
* benefactor.” 

„Tou will oppoſe, „continued Miſs 
Finch, my dear Lady Stanley, how 
« much I was affected with this little 
% narrative. I left the good folks with 
© my heart filled with refentment againſt 
% Montague, and complacency towards 
«© Ton-hauſen. You will believe I did 
not heſitate long about the diſmiſſion 
*© of the former; and my frequent con- 
« verſations on this head with the lat- 
* ter have made him a very favourable 
e intereſt in my boſom. Not that I have 
* the vanity to think he poſſeſſes any 

* predilection in my favour; but, till I ſee 
« man I like as well as him, I will not 
te receive the addreſſes of any one. 
| We joined in our commendation of 
the generous Baron. The manner in 
which he diſclaimed all praife, Miſs 
Finch faid, ſerved only to render him 


ſtill more praiſe-worthy. He begged her 
to keep this little affair a ſecret, and par- 
ticularly from me. I afked Miſs Finch, 
why he ſhould make that requeſt? «© I 


6 KNOW not indeed,” the anſwered, ** ex- 
i cept 


"uy ” R * 23 
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i cept that, knowing I was more intimate 
* 2 you than any one beſide, he might 
© mention your name by way of enforc- 
0 ing the reſtriction.“ Soon after _ | 
Miſs Finch took leave. 
Oh, Louiſa! dare I, even to your in- 
dulgent boſom, 'confide my ſecret 
chooghts How did 1-lament not being 
in the Park the day of this adventure! 
J might then have been the envied 
ze of the amiable Ton-hauſen. 
They have had frequent converſations 
in conſequence. The ſoftneſs which the 
melancholy detail gave to Miſs Finch's 
looks and exprefiions, have deeply im- 
refled the mind of the Baron. Should 
I haverthewn leſs ſenſibility ? I have, in- 
deed, rather ſought to conceal the ten- 
derneſs of my ſoul. I have been con- 
ſtrained to do ſo. Miſs Finch has given 
he's full ſcope, and has rivetted the 
in which her beauty and accompliſh- 
ments firſt forged. But what am I doing? 
Oh! my fifter, ebide me for thus giving 
looſe to ſuch expreſſions; How much am 
Ito blame! How infinitely more prudent. 
is the Baron! He begged that J, of all 
| perſons, 
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perſons, ſhould not know his generoſity. 
Heavens! what an idea does that give 


birth to! He bas ſeen Oh! Louiſa, what 
will become of me, if he ſhould have 
diſcovered the ſtruggles of my foul | if 
he: ſhould have ſearched into the receſſes 
of my heart, and developed the thin veil 
I ſpread over the feeling have laboured 
inceſſantly to overcome! He then, per- 
haps, wiſhed to conceal his excellencies 
from me, leſt I ſhould be too partial to 
them. I ought then to copy his diſere- 
tion. I will do ſo; yes, Louiſa, 1 will 
drive his image from my boſom! I ought 
Al know it would be my intereſt to wiſh 
him married to Miſs Finch, or any one 
that would make him happy. I am cul- 
2 in harbouring the remoteſt deſire of 

18 preſerving his attachment to me. He 


has had virtue enough to conquer ſo im. 
proper an attachment; and, if improper in 
him, how infinitely: more ſo in me! But 1 
will dwell no longer on this forbidden 
ſubject; let me ſet bounds to my pen, as 
an earneſt that I. y Nr mean to do 


Think 


ſo to my Ents: 
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Think what an enormous packet þ 
thall fend Preſerve your affection 
for me, my deareſt ſiſter; and, truſt to 
my aſſeverations, you ſhall have no cauſe 

to Rn 3 
8 JULIA STANLEY. 
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rern mn. 
To Miſs Grenville. 


Is morning I diſpatched to An- 

derton's Coffte-houſe the moſt ele- 
gant loeket in hair that you ever ſaw. May 
F be permitted to ſay thus much, when the 
deſign was all my own? Yet, why not give 
myſeif praiſe when I can? The locket is 
in the form and fize of that bracelet 1 ſent 
von; the device, an altar, on which is 
inſcribed theſe words, 75 Gratitude, an 
elegant figure of a woman making an 
offering on her knees, and a winged che- 
rub bearing the incenſe to heaven. A 
narrow plait of hair, about the breadth 
of penny ribbon, is faſtened on each ſide 
the locket, near the top, by three dia- 


monds, 


[ 
) 
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monds, and united with a bow of dia- 
monds, by which it may hang to a ribbon. 
L affure: you, it is exceedingly pretty: 1 
hape the Sylph will approve of it. I for- 
get to tell you, as the hair was taken from 


my head by your dear hand before I mar- 
ried, I took the fancy of putting the ini- 


tials I. G. inſtead of I. 8. It was a whim 


that ſeized me, becaule the hair did never 


belong to E 8. | | Y 
Adieu 


2 
— 


ho 


LETTER XXVII. 
From the SyLPH fo Lady STANLEY. 


JL JILL my amiable. charge be ever 


"'VY .- thus. encrealing my veneration, 
my almoſt adoration of her perfections? 
Yes, Julia; ſtill purſue theſe methods, 


and my whole life will be too-confined a 


period to render you my acknowledg- 
ments. Its buſt fervices have, and ever 
ſhall be, devoted to your. advantage. I 


have no other butineſs, and, I am (ure, 


no other pleature in this world, than to 


watch over your intereſt ; and, if I ſhould 
at 


; 
| 
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any time be ſo fortunate as to have 
procured you the ſmalleſt ſhare of feli- 
city, or ſaved you from the minuteſt in- 
guietude I ſhall: feel myſelf amply re- 
— z repaid! where have I learnt ſo cold 
an exprefiion ? from the earth- born ſons 
of clay? I ſhall-feel a bliſt * 
ſation of a mortal! 

None but a mind es as your own 
can form an idea of the ſentimental joy I 
experienced on ſeeing the letters I. G. on 
the moſt elegant of devices, an emblem 
of the lovely giver! There was a purity, 

a chaſteneſs of thought, in the deſign, 
which can only be conceived; all expreſ- 
fion would be faint | even my Julia can 
hardly define it. Wonder not at my 
boundleſs; partiality to you. You know 
not, you 17 not, yourſelf, as I Ruν.w. and 
ee you. I pierce through the receſſes of 
your ſoul; each. fold expands itſelf to my 
eye; the ſtruggles of your mind are open 
to my view; I ſee how nobly your vir- 


tue towers over the involuntary tribute 


you pay to concealed merit. But be not 
e Feel not humiliated, that the 


ſecret 


J.. 0 0 i 0 td 2. 


ſecret of your mind is diſcovered to me. 
Heaven ſees our thoughts, and reads out 
hearts; we know it; but feel no reſtraint 
therefrom. Conſider me as Heaven's 
agent, and be not diſmayed at the idea of 
having a window in your breaſt, when 
only the ſincereſt, the moſt diſintereſted 
of your friends, is allowed the privilege 
of looking through it. Adieu] May the 
bleſt above (thy only ſuperiors) guard 
you from ill! So prays your 
+8: % L Pri 


LET 1 E R XXIX. 
To the SYLPH. 


\HOUGH encouraged by the 
commendations of my Sylph, I 
tremble when you tell me the moſt tetir- 
ed erer. of my ſoul are open to your 
view. You fay you have ſeen its ſtrug- 
gles. Oh! that you alone have ſeen 
them ! Could I be affured, that one tber 
is yet a ſtranger to thoſe ſtruggles, I 
ſhould feel no more humiliated (though 


| (hat 
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at any time be ſo fortunate as to have 
procured: you the ſmalleſt ſhare of feli⸗ 
city, or ſaved you from the minuteſt in- 
Quietude, I ſhall: feel myſelf amply re- 
— z repaid! where have I learnt ſo cold 
an enpreſſion? from the earth- born ſons 
of clay? 1 ſball feel a bliſs "4 
Gaiam of aimortal |. 

None but a mind delicate 2s your own 
can form an idea of the ſentimental joy I 
experienced on ſeeing the letters I. G. on 
the moſt elegant of devices, an emblem 
of the lovely giver! There was a purity, 

a chaſteneſs of thought, in the deſign, 


which can only be conceived; all expreſ- 


fion-would be faint z, even my Julia can 
. Hardly define it. Wonder not at my 
boundleſs; partiality to you. You Know 
not, you ſee not, yourſelf, as I Znow and 
ee you. 1-pierce through the receſſes of 
your ſoul; each fold expands itſelf to my 
eye the ſtruggles of your mind are open 
to my view; I fee how nobly your vir- 
tue towers over the. involuntary tribute 
you pay to concealed merit; 


. Feel not humiliated, that the 


ſecret 


But be not 
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ſecret of your mind is diſcovered to me. 
Heaven ſees our thoughts, and reads out 
hearts; we know it; but feel no reſtraint 
therefrom. Conſider me as Heaven's 
agent, and be not diſmayed at the idea of 
having a window in your breaſt, when 
only the ſincereſt, the moſt diſintereſted 
of your friends, is allowed the privilege 
of looking through it. Adieu! May the 
bleſt above (thy only ſuperiors) guard 
you from ill! So prays your 
8:3 LE. 


ER 
To the SYLPH. 


1\HOUGH encouraged by the 
| commendations of my Sylph, I 
tremble when you tell me the moſt retir- 
ed: ſecrets of my ſoul are open to your 
view. You fay you have ſeen its ſtrug- 
gles. Oh! that you alone have ſeen 
them ! Could I be aflured, that one 2ther 
is yet a ſtranger to thoſe ſtruggles, I 
ſhould feel no more humiliated (though 


wat 
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that word is not ſufficiently ſtrong to ex- 


my meaning) than 1 do in my con- 
ns to Heaven; becauſe I am taught 
to believe, that our thoughts are involun- 
tary, and that we are not anſwerable for 
them, unleſs they tend to excite us to evil 
actions. Mine, thank God | have done 
me no other miſchief, than robbing me of 
that repo/e, which, perhaps, had I been 
bleſt with inſenſibility, might have been 
my portion. But a very large ſhare of 
inſenſibiliiy muſt have been dealt out to 
me, to have guarded me from my ſenſe 
of merit in one perſon, and my feeling no 
affliction at the want of it in another, that 
other too, with whoſe fate mine is una- 


voidably connected. I muſt do myſelf. 


that juſtice-to ſay, my þeart would have 
remained fixed with my hand, had my 
huſband remained the ſame, Had he 
known no change, my affections would 
have centered in him; that is, I ſhould have 
paſſed through life a duteous and obſery- 
ant partner of his cares and pleaſures. 
When I married, 1 had never loved any 


but my own relations; indeed J had ſeen 


_— | no 
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no one to love, The language and its 
emotions were equally ſtrangers to my ears 
or heart. Sir William Stanley was the firſt 
man who uſed the one, and conſequently, 
in a boſom ſo young and inexperienced as 
mine, created the other. He told me, he 
loved. I bluſhed, and felt confuſed ; un- 
happily, I conſtrued theſe indications of 
ſelf-love into an attachment for him. Al- 
though this bore but a ſmall relation to 
love, yet, in a breaſt where virtue and a na- 
tural tenderneſs reſided, it would have been 
ſufficient to have guarded my heart from 
receiving any other impreſſion. He did ſo, 
till repeated flights and irregularities on 
one hand, and on the other all the virtues 
and graces that can adorn and beautify the 
mind, raiſed a conflict in my boſom, that 
has deſtroyed my peace, and hurt my con- 
ſtitution. I have a beloved ſiſter, who de- 
ſerves all the affect ion I bear her; from her 
J have concealed nothing. She has read 
every ſecret of my heart; for, when 1 
wrote to her, reſerve was baniſhed from 
my. pen. This unfortunate predilection, 
which, believe me, 1 have from the firit 

combated 
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combated with all my force, has given my 
Louiſa, who has the tendereſt ſoul, the ut- 
moſt uneaſineſs. I have very lately aſſured 
her, my reſolves to conquer this fatal at- 


tachment are fixed and permanent. I doubt 


(and ſhe thinks perhaps) I have too often 
indulged myſelf in dwelling upon the dan- 
. ſubject in my frequent letters. 

ve given my word Iwill mention him 
no more. Oh! my Sylph! how has he 
riſen in my eſteem from a recent ſtory 1 
have heard of him ! How hard is my fate 
(you can read my thoughts, ſo that to en- 
deavour to ſoften the expreſſion would be 
needleſs), that 1 am conſtrained to obey 
the man I can neither love nor honour ! 
and, alas ! love the man, who is not, nor 


can be, any thing to me 

- T have vowed to my ſiſter, myſelf, and 
now to you, that, however hardly treat- 
ed, yet virtue and rectitude ſhall be 


my guide. I arrogate no great merit to 
mylelf in ſtill preſerving myſelf un- 


tainted in this vortex of folly and vice. 


No one falls all at once; and I have 
no temptation to do ſo. 


The man 1 
eſteem 
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eſteem above all others is ſuperior to 

all others. His manners refined, gene- 
rous, virtuous, humane; oh! when 
ſhall I fill the catalogue of his excellent 
qualities? He pays a deference to me, 
at leaſt uſed to do, becauſe I was not tinc- 
tured ＋ the icetitions” faſhion of the 
times; be would loſe that eſteem for mie, 
were I to act without decency and diſ- 
cretion; and J hope I know enough 
of my heart, to fay, I ſhould no longer 
feel an attachment for him, did he coun- 
tenance vice. Alas what is to be in- 
ferred from this, but that I ſhall carry 


this fatal preference” with me to the 


2 8 Let me, however, deſcend to 
„without bringing diſgrace on myſelf, 
Laer on my beloved relations, and re- 
pentance on my Sylph, for _— thrown 


away his counſels 'on' an ingrate and I 
wil peacefully retire from a World: for 
whoſe "pleaſures 1 have very little taſte. 
AE” * . 
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ern T. 
To Lady STANLEY. 
My deareſt Siſter, 
T is with infinite pleaſure I receive 


your promiſe, of no longer indulging 
your pen with a ſubje& which has too 
much engaged your thoughts of late; a 
pleaſure, heightened by the aſſurance, 
that your filence in future ſhall be an 
earneſt of baniſhing an image from your 
idea, whick I cannot but own, from 
the picture you have drawn, is very 


amiable, and, for that reaſon, very 


dangerous. I will, my Julia, emulate 
your example; this ſhall be the laſt 


letter that treats on this to-be-forbidden 


theme. Permit me, therefore, to make 
ſome comment on-your long letter. Sure 
never two people were more ſtrongly 


contraſted than the Baron and the Co- 


lonel, The one ſeems the kindly ſun, 
cheriſhing the tender herbage of the 
field ; the other the blaſting mildew, 
breathing its peſtiferous venom over 
every beautiful plant and flower, How- 

ever, 
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ever, do you, my love, only regard 
them as virtue and vice perſonified; 
look on them as patterns and examples; 
view them in no other light; for in 20 
otber can they be of any advantage to 
you. You are extremely reprehenſible 
(I hope, and believe, I ſhall never 
have occaſion to uſe ſuch harſh language 
again) in your ſtrictures on the ſup- 
poſed change in the Baron's ſentiments. 
You abſolutely ſeem to regret, if not 
expreſs anger, that he has had virtue ſuf- 
ficient to reſiſt the violence of an im- 
proper attachment. The efforts he has 
made, and my partiality for you ſup- 
poſes them not to have been eaſily made, 
ought to convince you, the conqueſt 
over ourſelves is poſſible, though often- 
times difficult, It is, I believe, (and I 
may ſay I am certain from my own ex- 
perience,) a very miſtaken notion, that 
we nouriſh our afflictions, by keeping 
them to ourſelves. I faid, I know fo ex- 
perimentally, While I indulged my- 
felf, and your tenderneſs induced you 
to do the ſame, in lamenting, in the 
moſt pathetic language, the perfidy of 
1  - D 2 Mr. 
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Mr. Montgomery and Emily Wingrove, 
I increaſed the wounds which that per- 
Kay ocaſioned; but, when I took the 
reſolution of never mentioning their 
names, or ever ſuffering myſelf to dwell 
on former ſcenes, burning every letter 
I had received from either; though 
theſe efforts coſt me floods of tears, and 
many fleepleſs nights, yet, in time, my 
reflections loſt much of their poignancy ; 
and I chiefly attribute it to my ſteady 
adherence to my laudable reſolution, He 
deſerved not my tenderneſs, even if on- 
ly becauſe, he was married to another. 
This is the firſt time I have ſuffered my 
pen to write his name ſince that deter- 
mingtion ; nor does he now eyer mix 
with my thoughts, unleſs by chance, and 
then quite as an indifferent perſon. I 
have recalled his idea for no other 
reaſon, than to convince you, that, al- 
though painful, yet ſelf-conqueſt is at- 
tainable. You will not think I am en- 
dued with leſs ſenſibility than you are; 
and I' had long been authorized to in- 
dulge my attachment to this ingrate, 
and had long been cruelly deceived into 
| a belief, 
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a belief, that his regard was equal to 
mine; while, from the firſt, you could 
have no hope to lead you on by flowery 
footſteps to the confines of diſappoint- 
ment and deſpair ; for to thoſe goals does 
that fallacious phantom too frequently 
lead. You envy Mits Finch the diſtinc- 
tion which accident induced the Baron to 
pay her, by making her his confidante. 
Had you been on the ſpot, it is pothble 
| you might have ſhared his confidence; 
but, believe me, I am thankful to Hea- 
ven, that chance threw you not in his Way; 
with your natural tenderneſs, and your 
unhappy predilection, I tremble for what 
might have been the conlequence of fre- 
quent converſations, in which pity and 
compaſſion bore ſo large a ſhare, as per- 
haps might have ſuperſeded every other 
confideration. I wiſh from my ſoul, and 
hope my Julia will ſoon join my wiſh, that 
the Baron may be in earneſt in his at- 
tention to Miſs Finch, I wiſh to have 
him married that his engagements may 
increaſe, and prevent your ſeeing him 
ſo often as you now do, for undoubtedly 

D 3 your 
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your difficulty will be greater; but con- 

ſider, my dear Julia, your trivumph will 
be greater likewiſe. It is ſometimes harder 
to turn one's eyes from a pleaſing object 
than one's thoughts ; yet there is nothing 
which may not be atchieved by reſolution 
and perſeverance; both of which, I queſ- 
tion not, my beloved will exert, if it be 
but to lighten the oppreſſed mind of her 


faithful | 
LOUISA GRENVILLE. 


Dr TE 
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ILL my kind guardian candidly 
inform me if he thinks I may 
comply with the deſire of Sir William, 
in going next Thurſday to the maſquerade 
at the Pantheon ? Without your previous 
advice I would not willingly conſent. 
Is it a diverſion of which I may partici- 
pate without danger? Though I doubt 
there is hardly decency enough leſt in this 
part of the world, that vice need wear a 
maſk ; yet do not people give a greater 
| ſcope 
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ſcope to their licentious inclinations while 
under that veil ? However, if you think 
I may venture with fafety, I will indulge 
my huſband, who ſeems to have ſet his 
mind on my accompanying his party thi- 
ther. Miſs Finch has promiſed to go if I 
£0; and, as ſhe has been often to thoſe 
motley meetings, aſſures me ſhe will take 
care of me. Sir William does not know 
of my application to that Lady; but I 
did ſo, merely to gain time to inform you, 
that I might have your ſanction (or be 
juſtified by your adviſing the contrary), 
either to accept or reject the invitation. 

I am ever your obliged, 


1 
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From the SyLPMW. 
HEN the face is maſked, the mind 


is uncovered. From the conduct 

and language of thoſe who frequent maſ- 
querades, we may judge of the principles 
of their fouls. A modeſt woman will 
D 4 bluſh 
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bluſh in the dark ; and a man of honour 
would ſcorn to uſe expreſſions while be- 
hind a vizor, which he would not openly 
avow in the face of day. A maſquerade 
is then the criterion, by which you 
ſhould form your opinion of people ; 


and, as I believe I have before obſerved 


to my Julia, that female companions are 
either the ſafeſt or moſt dangerons of any, 
you may make this trial, whether Mits F. 
is, Or is not, one in whom you may con- 
fide. When I ſay confide, I would not 
be underſtood that you ſhould place an 


unlimited confidence in her; there is no 


occalion to lay our hearts bare to the 
inſpection of all our intimates; we 


. ſhould leſſen the compliment we mean 


to pay to our particular friends, by de- 
ſtroy ing that diſtinguiſhing mark. But 
you want a female companion. Indeed, | 

for your ſake, I ſhould wiſh you one 
older than Miſs F. and a married wo- 
man; yet, unleſs ſhe was very prudent, 
you had better be the leader than the /e; 
therefore, upon the whole, perhaps it is 
as well as it is. 


1 ſhall 
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I, ſhall never enough admire your ami- 
able condeſcenſion, in aſking (in a manner) 
my permiſſion to go to the Pantheon. And 
at the ſame time I feel the delicacy of your 
ſituation, and the effect it muſt have on 
a woman of your exquiſite ſenſibility, to 
be conſtrained to appeal to another in an 
article wherein her huſband ought to be 
the propereſt guide. Unhappily for you, 
Sir William will find ſo many engage- 
ments, that the protection of his wife muſt 
be left either to her own diſcretion, or to 
ftrangers. But your Sylph, my julia, 

will never deſert you, You requeſt my 

leave to go thither, I freely grant that, and 
even more than you deſire; I will meet 
my charge among the motley groupe. 

I do not demand a deſcription of your 

dreſs; for, oh ! what diſguiſe can conceal 

you from him whoſe heart only vibrates 
in union with your's? I will not inform 
you how I ſhall be habited that night, as 

J have not a doubt but that I ſhall ſoon 
be diſcovered by you, thuugh I thall be 
inviſible to all beſide. Only you will ſee 
me; and I, of courſe, ſhall only fee yor; 

D 5 you, 
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vou, who are all and every thing in this 
world to your faithful attendant - 
658 SYLPH, 


To the SYLPH. 
L E T TER. ALA, 


ILL you ever thus be adding to 
my weight of obligation | Yes! 
my Sylph ! be ſtill thus kind, thus indul- 
gent; and be aſſured your benevolence 
ſhall be repaid by my ſteady adherence to 
your virtuous counſel. Adieu! Thurfday 
is eagerly wiſhed for by your's, 


LETTER XXXIV. 
To Miſs Gxenvitue. 


NCLOSED my Louiſa will find 
ſome letters which have paſſed be- 
tween the Sylph and your Julia. I have 
ſent them, to inform you of my being 
preſent at a maſquerade, in compliance 
with the taſte of Sir William, who was 
very defirous of my exhibiting _ 
„ 
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there. As he has of late never intimated 
an inclination to have me in any of his 
parties till this whim ſeized him, I thought 
it would not become me to refuſe my 
conſent. You will find, however, I was 
not ſo dutiful a wife as to pay an im- 

icit obedience to his mandate, without 
taking the concurrence of my guardian 
angel on the ſubject. My dear, you 
muſt be firſt circumſtanced as I am (which 
heaven forbid ), before you can form 
an idea of the ſatisfaction I felt on the 


aſſurances of my Sylph's being preſent. 


No words can convey it to you. It 
ſeemed as if I was going to enjoy the 
ultimate wiſh of my heart. As to my 
dreſs, I told Sir William I would leave 
the choice of it to him, not doubting, 
in matters of elegant taſte, he would be 
far ſuperior to me. I made him this 
compliment, as I have been long con- 


vinced he has no other pleaſure in poſſeſſ- 


ing me, than what is excited by the ad- 
miration which other people beſtow on me. 
Nay, he has faid, unlefs he heard every 


body ſay his wife was one of the hand 
D 6 ſomeſt 
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ſomeſt women at coutt, he would never ſuf- 
fer her to appear there, or any where elſe. 

That I might do credit to his taſte, I 
was to be moſt ſuperbly brilliant; and 
Sir William deſired to fee my jewels. He 


objected to their manner of being ſet, 


though they were quite new-done when 
he married. But now theſe were deteſt- 
able, horridly outre, and ſo barbarouſly 
antique, that I could only appear as Rem- 
brandt's Wite, or ſome ſuch . relic of an- 
cient hiſtory. As 1 had promiſed to be 
guided by him, I acquieſced in what I 
thought a very unneceſſary expence ; but 
was much laughed at, when 1 expreſſed 
my amazement at the jeweller' s laying the 


ſetting would come to about two hundred 
pounds. This is well worth while for an 


evening's amuſement; for they are now 
in ſuch whimſical forms, that they will 
be ſcarce fit for any other purpoſe. And 
oh! my Loviſa! do you not think I was 
cut to the ſoul when I had this painful 
reflection to make, that many honeſt and 


induſtrious tradeſmen are every day dun- 


ning for their lawful demands, while we 


are 
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are thus throwing away hundreds after 
hundreds, without in, the leaſt heart- 
felt ſatisfaction ? 

Well, at laſt my dreſs was > completed ; 
but what character I aſſumed I know not, 
unleſs I was the epitome of the folly of 
this world. I thought myſelf only an 
agent to ſupport all the frippery and finery 
of Taviſ/tock-fireet y but, however, I re- 
ceived many compliments on the figure I 
made; and fome people of the firſt fa- 
ſhion pronounced me to be quite the 
thing. They ſay, one may believe the 
women when they praiſe one of their own 
ſex; and Miſs Finch ſaid, I had contrived 
to heighten and improve every charm with 
which Nature had endowed me. Sir Wil- 
liam ſeemed to tread on air, to fee and 
hear the commendations which were la- 
viſhed on me from all fides. To a man 
of his taſte, I am no more than any faſhion- 
able piece of furniture or new equipage; 
or, what will come nearer our idea of 
things, a beautiful proſpect, which a man 
fancies he (hall never be tired of behold- 
ing, and therefore builds himſelf an houſe 

| within 
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within vie w of it: by that time he is fixed, 
he hardly remembers what was his motive, 
nor ever feels any pleaſure but in pointing 
out its various perfections to his gueſts ; 
his vanity is awhile gratified, but even 
that ſoon loſes its got; and he wonders 
how others can de pleaſed with objects 
now grown familiar, and, conſequently, in- 
different to him. —But Fam running quite 

out of the courſe. Suppoſe me now drefſ- 
ed, and mingling with a fantaſtic groape 
of all kinds of forms and figures, ſtriving 
to diſengage my eyes from the throng, to 
ſingle out my Sylph. Our uſual party 
was there; Miſs Finch, Lady Barton, a 
diſtant relation of her's, the Baron, Lord 
Biddulph, and ſome others; but it was 
impoſſible to keep long together. Some- 
times I found myſelf with one; then they 
were gone, and I was tete à tte with ſome- 
body eiſe: for a good while I obſerved a 
maſk, who looked like a fortune-teller, 
followed me about, particularly when the 
Baron and Miſs Finch were with me. I 
thought I muſt fay ſomething, ſo I aſked 


him if he would tell me my fortune. Go 
into 
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ee into the next room,” ſaid he, ina whiſ- 
per, and you ſhall ſee one more learned 
* in the occult ſcience than youu think; 
te but I ſhall ſay no more while you are 
% ſurrounded with ſo many obſervers.” 
Nothing is ſo eaſy as to get away from 
your company in a crowd: I flipped from 
them, and went into a room which was 
nearly empty, and ſtill followed by the 
conjurer. I ſeated myſelf on a ſopha, and 
juſt turned my head round, when I per- 
ceived the moſt elegant creature that ima- 
gination can form placed by me. I ſtart- 
ed, half-breathleſs with ſurprize. Be not 
% alarmed, my julia, faid the phantom, 
(for ſuch I at firſt thought it) © be not 
« alarmed at the appearance of your 
&« Sylph.” He took my hand in his, and, 
preſſing it gently, ſpeaking all the while in 
a ſoſt kind of whiſper, © Does my amiable 
charge repent her condeſcenſion in teach- 
* ing me to believe ſhe would be pleaſed 
to ſee her faithful adherent ?”' I begged 
him to attribute my tremor to the hurry 
of ſpirits ſo new a ſcene excited, and, in 


part, to the pleaſure his preſence aftorded 
me, 


rere ST Lr n. 


me. But, before I proceed, I will deſcribe 
his dreſs : his figure in itſelf ſeems the 


moſt perfect I ever ſaw ; the fineſt har- 


mony of ſhape ; a waiſtcoat and breeches 
of filver tiſſue, exactly fitted to his body; 
buſkins of the ſame, fringed, &c.; a blue 
filk mantle depending from one ſhoulder, 
to which it was ſecured by adiamond epau- 
lette, falling in beautiful folds upon the 
ground; this robe was ſtarred all over with 
plated filver, which had a moſt brilliant ef- 
fe&t; on each ſhoulder was placed a tranſ- 


parent wing of painted gauze, which look- 


ed like peacocks feathers; a cap, ſuitable 
to the whole dreſs, which was certainly the 
moſt elegant and beſt contrived that can 
be imagined. I gazed on him with the 
moſt perfect admiration. Ah! how I long- 
ed to ſee his face, which the envious maſk 
concealed! His hair hung in ſportive 
ringlets, and juſt careleisly reſtrained from 
wandering too far by a white ribband. 
In ſhort, the moſt luxuriant fancy could 
hardly create a more captivating object, 
When my aſtoniſhment a little ſubſided, 


I found utterance. © How is it poſſible 


« I ſhould 
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« ſhould be ſo great a favourite of for- 


« tune as to intereſt you in my welfare?“ 
« We have each our taſk allotted us, he 
anſwered, ©* from the beginning of the 
« world, and it was my happy privilege 
« to watch over your deſtiny.” ** I ſpeak 
to you as a man,” faid I, “but you 
« anſwer only as a Sylph.“ fre 
<« Believe me, he replied, '** it is the 
« ſafeſt chatacter I can aſſume. I muſt 
« diveſt myſelf of my feelings as a man, 
“ or I ſhould be too much enamoured to 
« be ferviceable to you: I ſhut my eyes 
«to the beaut ies of your perſon, which 
ec excite tumultuous raptures in the chaſteft 
* boſom, and only allow myſelf the free 
* contemplation of your interior perfec- 
* tions, There your virtue ſccures me, 
and renders my attachment as pure as 
5 —— own pute breaſt. I could not, 
however, reſiſt this opportunity of pay- 
ing my perſonal devs;r to you, and yet 
e feel too ſenſibly I ſhall be a ſufferer 
te from my indulgence ; but Iwill never 
forget that I am placed over you as 
9 guardian- angel and * and 
” that 
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0 that my ſole buſineſs on earth is to ſe- 
* cure yon from the whiles and ſnares 
* which are daily practiſed againſt youth 
* and beauty. What does my excellent 
% pupil ſay? Does ſhe ſtill cheat fully ſub- 
* mit herſelf to my guidance? While he 
ſpoke this, he had again taken my hand, 
and preſſed it with rapture to his boſom, 
which, beating with violence, I own cauſed 
no ſmall emotion in mine. I gently with- 
drew my hand, and ſaid, with as compoſed 
a voice as I could command, Yes, my 
« Sylph, I do moſt readily reſign myſelf 
to your protection, and ſhall never feel 
* a with to put any reſtriction on jt, while 
Jam enabled to judge of you from your 
* own criterion; while virtue preſides over 
«« your leſſons; while your inſtructions are 
* calculated to make me a good and re- 
*« ſpectable character, I can form no wiſh 
* to depart from them.“ He felt the deli- 
cacy of the reproof, and, fighing, ſaid, 
Let me never depart from that ſacred 
« character! Let me ſtill remember I am 
your Sylph! But I believe I have before 


<« ſaid, a time may come when you will 
66 
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* no longer ſtand in need of my interpo- 
« fition, Shall I own to you, I licken at 
e the idea of my being uſeleſs to you?“ 
* The time can never arrive in which you 
te will not be ſerviceable to me, or, at 
« leaſt, when I ſhall not be inclined to 
« afk and follow your advice.” * Amiable 

* Julia! may I venture to aſk you this 
25 „ queſtion? If fate ſhould ever put it in 

« your power to make a ſecond choice, 
would you conſult your Sylph?”' © Hear 
* me,“ cried I, while I give you my 
te hand onit, and atteſt heaven to witneſs 
* my vow : that if I ſhould have the fate 
« (which may that heaven avert!) to out- 
*« live Sir William, I will abide by your 
« deciſion; neither my hand nor affeions 
© ſhall be diſpoſed of without your con- 
* currence, My obligations to you are 
* unbounded ; my confidence in you ſhall 
e likewiſe be the ſame: I can make no 
* other return than to reſign myſelf ſolely 
* to your guidance in that and every other 
* concern of moment to me.“ 

Are you aware of what you have ſaid, 


% Lady Stanley?“ 
cc It 
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It is paſt recal, I anſwered ; and 
_« if the vow could return again into my 
* boſom, .it ſhould only be to iſſue thence 
more ſtrongly ratified.” _ 
h!“ cried he, claſping his hands 
together, Oh! thou merciful Father, 
make me but worthy of this amiable, 
and moſt excellent of all thy creatures 
* confidence ! None but the moſt accurſt 
of villains could abuſe fuch goodneſs. 
The blameleſs purity and innocent ſim- 
<« plicity of your heart would make a con- 
vert of a libertine.” Alas!“ ſaid I, 
* that, I fear, is impoſſible; but how in- 
« finitely happy ſhould I be, if my utmoſt 
efforts could work the leaſt reformation 
« in my huſband ! Could I but prevail on 
« him to quit this deſtructive place, and 
< retire into the peaceful country, I ſhould 
«eſteem myſelf a fortunate woman.“ 
And could you really quit thefe gay 
« ſcenes, nor caſt one longing, lingering look 
« bebind ?” N 
* Yes,” I replied with vivacity, “ nor 
« even caſt a thought on what I had left 


behind!“ 1 
T « Would 
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« Would no one be remembered with 


« a tender regret? Would your Sylph be 
entirely forgotten? 


« My Sylpb,” I anſwered, © is poſſeſſed 


e of the power of omnipreſence; he would 
66 ſtill be with me, wherever I went.” 
« And would no other ever be thought 


te of? You bluſh, Lady Stanley; the face 


e is the needle which points to the polar- 


« ſtar, the heart; from that information, 


+ may I not conclude, ſome one, whom 

you would leave behind, would mix 
with your ideas in your retirement, and 
that, even in ſolitude, you would not be 
„alone?“ 

I felt my cheeks glow while he ſpoke 
but, as I was a maſk, I did not ſuppoſe the 
Sylph could diſcover the emotion his diſ- 
courſe cauſed. ** Since,” faid I in a faul- 
tering voice, © you are capable of reading 
my heart, it is unneceſſary to declare its 
« ſentiments to you ; but it would be my 
% purpoſe, in retirement, to obliterate 
« every idea which might conduce to rob 
te my mind of peace; I ſhould endeavour 
to reform as well as my huſband ; by 

66 
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* if he would oblige me by ſuch a com- 
% pliance to my will, I ſhould think [ 
* could do no leſs than ſeek to amuſe 
« him, and ſhould, indeed, devote my 
* whole time and ſtudy to that purpoſe.” 

« You may think I probe too deep; but 
_ « js not your defire of retirement ſtronger, 
* fince you have conceived the idea of the 
 « Baron's entertaining a penchant for Miſs 
i Finch, than it has been heretofore ?” 

I fighed—*< Indeed you do probe very 
te deep; and the pain you cauſe is exqui- 
« fite: but I know it is your friendly con- 
* cern for me; and it proves how needful 
te it is to apply ſome remedy for the 
« wound, the examination of which is fo 
& acute, Inſtruct me, ought I to with 
* him married? Should I be happier if he 
« was ſo? And if he married Miſs Finch, 
« ſhould I not be as much expoſed to 
« danger as at preſent, for his amiable 
64 qualities are more of the domeſtic 
Kind?“ 

0 I hardly know how to anſwer to theſe 
« interrogatories ; nor am a judge of the 
A heart and inclinations of the Baron; 

e — "gs & only 
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te only thus much: if you have ever had 
& any cau'e to believe him impreſſed with 
% your idea, J cannot ſuppoſe it poſſible 
„for Miſs Finch, or any other woman, 
* to obliterate that idea. But, the heart 
« of man ts deceitful above al things. For 
* the ſake of your intereſt, I with Sir 
% William would adopt your plan, though 
« I have my doubts that his affairs are 
e not in the power of any economy to 


* arrange; and this conſideration urges 


me to enforce what I have before ad- 
© viſed, that you do not ſurrender up any 
« farther part of your jointure, as that 
« may, too ſoon, be your ſole ſupport z 
© and I have ſcen a recent proof of what 
* mean ſubterfuges ſome men are neceſ- 
« fitated to fly to, in order to extricate 
* themſclves for a little time.—But the 


* room fills; our converſation may be 


noticed; and, in this age of diſſipation 
* and licentiouſneſs, to eſcape cenſure we 
% muſt not ſtray within the limits of im- 
« propriety. Your having been ſo Jong 
« i&te-a-tfte with any character will be 
. 
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© ſent—ſee, Miſs Finch is approaching.“ 
I turned my eye towards the door—the Þ | 
Sylph roſe---I did the ſame he prefled | 1 
my hand on his quitting it; I caſt my 
eye round, but I ſaw him no more; how. 
he eſcaped my view I know not. Miſh t 
Finch by this time buſtled through the 2 
crowd, and aſked me where I had been, £ 
and whether I had ſeen the Baron, whom b 
* had diſpatched to ſeek after me? 8 
The Baron then coming up, rallied] 8 
me for hiding myſelf from the party,. and 
a ſhare of mertiment which had 
been occaſioned by two whimſical maſks 
making themſelves very ridiculous to en. 
tertain the company. I aſſured them 1 
had not quitted that place after I miſſed 
them in the great room; but, however, 
adding, that I had determined to wait 
there till fome of the party joined me, as 
Ihad not courage to venture a four of the 
rooms by myſelf. ' To be ſure all this 
account was not ſtrictly true; but I was 
obliged to make ſome excuſe for my be- 
haviour, which otherwiſe might have 
_ ſome ſuſpicion, They williogly 

accom- 
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accompanied me through every room, but 
my eyes could no where fix on the object 
they were in ſearch of, and therefore re- 
turned from their ſurvey diſſatisfied. I 
complained of fatigue, which was really 
true, for I had no pleaſure in the hurry 
and confuſion of the multitude, and it 


by telling you the hour; but we did not 
go till twelve at night. I ſoon met with 
Sir William, and on my expreſſing an in- 
clination to retire,- to my great aſtoniſh- 
ment, inſtead of cenſuring, he commended 
my reſolution, and haſted to the door to 
procure my carriage. When you proceed, 
my dear Louiſa, you will wonder at my 
if being able to purſue, in ſo methedical a 
, manner, this little narrative; but J have 
it taken ſome time to let my thoughts ſub- 
vi fide, that I might not anticipate any cir- 
jel cumſtance of an event that may be pro- 
is} ductive of very ſcrious conſequences. 
4$ Well then, pleaſed as I was with Sir 4 
e- William's ready compliance with my re- 
el queſt of returning, ſuppoſe me ſeated in 
ly my chair, and giving way to ſome hopes 


n- that he would yet ſee his errors, and 


grew late. I ſhall frighten you, Louiſa, 
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ſome method be 


chair, and led me up ſtairs into my 
dreſſing : room. I had taken off my maſk, 
as it was very warm; he flill — his 
on and talked in the ſame kind of voice 


he practiſed at the maſquerade. He paid 
the moſt profuſe compliments on the 


beauty of my dreſs, and, throwing his 
arms round my waiſt, congratulated him- 
ſelf on poſſeſſing ſuch an angel, at the 
ſame time kiſſing my face and boſom 


with ſuch a ſtrange kind of eagerneſs. 


as made me ſuppoſe he was intoxicated ; 
and, under that idea, being very de- 


frous of diſengaging myſelf from his 
arms, I ſtruggled to get away from him. 
He preſſed me to go to bed; and, in 


ſhort, his behaviour was unaccountable: 


at laſt, on my perſiſting to intreat him 


to let me go, he blew out one of the 
candles, I then uſed all my force, and 
bart from him, and at that inſtant his 


maſle gave way; and in the dreſs of my 


hoſband- (Oh, Louiſa ! judge, if you 
can, of my 2 1 beheld chat vn 
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itched on to relieve- 
all. He was ready to hand me out of the 
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ce T could not reſtrain wo NI till I 
cc had you ſecure. 


Thou moſt inſolent of wretches ! 


ſaid I, throwing the moſt contemptuous 


looks at him, how dared you aſſume 


the dreſs of my huſband to treat me 


© with ſuch indignity ?” While J ſpoke, 


I rang the bell with ſome violence. 
"He attempted. to make ſome apology 
for his indiferetion, urging the force of 


his - paſſion; the power of my how geo 


and ſuch ſtaff. 

I ſtopped him ſhort, by telling bes, 
the only apology I ſhould accept would 
be his inſtantly” 2 the houſe, and 
never inſulting me again with his pre- 
ſence; With a moſt malignant ſneer on 
his countenance, he ſaid, I might in- 
„ deed have ſuppoſed my careſſes were 
« difagreeable, when offered under the 


character of an huſband ; I had been 


© more bleſt, at leaſt betwr received, 
«had 1 worn the dreſs of the Bards, 
All men, Lady Stanley, are not fo 
q _ "Tn as Sir William.” I felt myſelf 

E 2 ready 
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ready to expire with confuſion and anger 


at his baſe infinuation. 


« Your hint,” ſaid I; © is as void of N 
rt truth as you are of honour ; I deſpiſe 

< both equally; but would adviſe you to 
de cautious how you dare traduce cha- 
<« raters ſo oppoſite to your own.“ 

By this time a ſervant came in; and 
the hateful wretch walked off, inſolently 
wiſhing me a good repoſe, and humming 
an Italian air, though it was viſible what 
chagrin was painted on his face. Preſton 
came into the room, to aſſiſt me in un- 
dreſſing:—ſhe is by no means a favourite 
of mine; and, as I was extremely. fa- 
tigued and unable to fit up, I did not 
chuſe to leave my door open till Sir Wil- 
liam came home, nor did I care'to truſt 
her with the key. I aſked for Winifred. 
She told me, ſhe had been in bed ſome 
hours. * Let her be called then,” ſaid 
I. Can't I do what your Ladyſhip 
wants? 

8 No ; ; I chuſe to hw Win fit with 
* me.” „ will attend your a hc 
«if you pleaſe.” 

| | Tt 
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It would give me more pleaſure if 


ou would obey, than difpute my or- 
& derts.“ I was vexed to the ſoul, and 
ſpoke with a peeviſhneſs unuſual to me. 
She went out of the room, muttering to 
herſelf. I locked the door, terrified leſt 
that monſter had conceated himſelf ſome- 
where in the houſe ; nor would I open it 


till I heard Win ſpeak. Poor girl! the 


got up with all the chearfulneſs in the 
world, and fat by my bed-fide till morn- 
ing, Sir William not returning the whole 
night. My fatigue and the perturbation 
of mind I laboured under, together with 
the total deprivation of ſleep, contributed 
to make me extremely ill, But how ſhall 
I deſcribe to you, my dear Louiſa, the 
horror which the reflection of this adven- 
ture excited in me? | | 
Though J had, by the mercy of hea- 
ven, eſcaped the danger, yet the appre- 


henſion it left on my mind is not to be 
told; and then the tacit aſperſion which 
the baſe wretch threw on my character, 
by daring to ſay, he had been more wel- 
come under another appearance, ſtruck 
fo forcibly on my heart, that I thought 

N E 3 | I ſhould 
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I ſhould expire, from the fears of his 
traqueing my fame; for what, might. 1 
not expect from ſuch a conſummate: vil- 
lain, who had fo recently proved to what 
enormous lengths he could go to accom- 
pliſh his purpoſes? The bleſſing of 
having fruſtrated his evil deſign could 
hardly calm my terrors; I thought 1 
1 him each moment, and the agita- 
tion of my mind operated ſo violently on 
my frame that my bed actually ſhook 
under me. Win ſuffered 3 from 
ber fears of my being dangerouſly ill, 
and wanted to have my leave to ſend for 
a phyſician: but I too well knew it was 
| — in the power of medicine to admini- 
ter relief to my feelings; and, after tell- 
ing her I was: much better, begged her 
not to quit my room at any rate. 
About eleven I roſe, fo weak and 
diſpirited that I could hardly ſupport my- 
felf. Soon after, I heard Sir Williams 
voice; I had ſcarce ſtrength leſt to ſpeak 
to him he looked pale and = 
I bad had a conflict within myſelf, whe- 
ther I ſhould relate the behaviour of 
Lord Ade to my buſhand, Jeſt the 


con- 


. 4 . 
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conſequences ſhould be fatal; but my 
ſpirits were ſo totally exhauſted, that 1 
could not articulate a ſentence without 
tears. What is the matter, Julia, with 
« you,” ſaid he, taking my hand; © you 
s ſeem fatigued to death. What a poor 
te rake you are! 

„ have had ſomething more than fa- 
e tigue to diſcompoſe me,” antwered I, 
ſobbing; © and I think I have tome re- 
<* proaches to make you, for not attend- 
„ing me home as you promiſed.” 

„% Why Lord Biddulph promiſed to 
10 fee you home. I ſaw him afterwards, 
* and he told me, he left you at your 
On houſe.” 

« Lord Biddulph ! * ſaid I, with the 
moſt ſcornful air; and did he tell you 
© likewiſe of the inſolence of his be- 
* haviour ? Perhaps he promiſed you too, 
* that he would inſult me in my o 
, houſe.“ 

„ Hey-day, Julia ! what's in the wind 
* now? Lord Biddulph inſult you! Pray 
* let me into the whole of this affair?“ 
J then related the particulars of his im- 
pudent conduct, and what I conceived 

E 4 his 


his deſign to be, together with the re- 
pulſe I had given him. 
Sir Wilkam ſeemed extremely cha- 
Fried; and ſaid he ſhould talk in a ſe- 
Tious manner on the occaſion to Lord 
_ Biddulph ; and, if his anſwers were not 
ſatisfactory, he ſhould lie under the ne- 
ceſſity of calling him to account in the 
field. Terrified leſt death ſhould be the 
conſequence of a quarrel between this 
infamous Lord and my huſband, I con- 
jured Sir William not to take any notice 
of the affair, any otherwiſe than to give 
up "his acquaintance; a circumſtance 
much wiſhed for by me, as I have great 
reaſon to believe Sir William's paſſion 
for play was excited by his intimacy with 
him; and, perhaps, may have led him 
to all the enormities he has too readil 
and too rapidly plunged himſelf into. 
He made no ſcruple to aſſure me, that he 
ſhould find no difficulty in relinquiſhing 
the acquaintance; and joined with me, 
that a ſilent contempt would be the moſt 
cutting reproof to a man of his caſt. 
On my part, I am refolved my doors 
fhall never grant him acceſs again; and, 


if 
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if Sir William ſhould entirely break with 
him (which, after this atrocious beha- 
viour, I think he muſt), I may be very 
happy that I have been the inſtrument, 
fince I have had ſuch an eſcape. 
But till, Louiſa, the innuendo of Lord 
Biddulph diſturbs my peace. How ſhall 
I quiet my apprehenſions? Does he dare 


ſcrutinize my conduct, and harbour ſuf- 


picions of my predilection for a certain 
unfortunate ? Baſe as is his ſoul, he can- 
not entertain an idea of the purity of a 


virtuous attachment! Ah! that ſpeech of 


his has ſunk deep in my memory; no 
time will efface it. When I have been 
ſtruggling too,—yes, Louifa, when I have 
been combating this fatal—But what am 
I doing? Why do I uſe theſe interdicted 
expreſſions? I have done. Alas! what is 
become of my boaſting ? If I cannot pre- 


ſcribe rules to a pen, which I can, in one 


moment, throw into the fire ; how ſhall I 
reſtrain the ſecret murmurings of my 
mind, whoſe thoughts I can with diffi- 
culty filence, or even controul ? Adieu! 


your's, more than her own, | 
_ JULIA STANLEY. 
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A 'LAS! Louiſa, freſh difficulties ariſe 

every day; and every day I find an 
exertion of my ſpirits more neceſſary, and 
myſelf leſs able to exert them. Sir Wil- 
liam told me this morning, that he had 


loſt frequent ſums to Lord Biddulph (it 


— 


wounds my ſoul to write his deteſted 


name); and ſince it was prudent to give 


up the acquaintance, it became highly in- 
cumbent on him to diſcharge theſe play- 
debts, for which purpoſe he muſt have re- 
courſe to me, and apprehended he ſhould 
And no difficulty, as I had expreſſed my 
with of his breaking immediately with his 
Lordſhip. This was only the prelude to a 
propoſal of my reſignation of my marriage 
articles. My ready compliance with his 
former demands emboldened him to be 
urgent with me on this occaſion. At firſt, 
I made ſome ſcruples, alledging the neceſ- 
fity there was of keeping ſomething by us 
for a future day, as I had too much rea- 

ſon 
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ſon to apptehend, that what I could call 
my o vn would be all we ſhould have to 
ſupport us. This remonſtrance of mine, 


however juſt, threw Sir William into a 


rage; he paced about the room like a 
madman ; ſwore that his difficulties pro- 
eeeded from my damned prudery ; and 
that I ſhould extricate him, or abide by 
the confequences. In ſhort, Louiſa, he 
appeared in a light entirely new to me; I 
was almoſt petrified with terror, and ab- 
folutely thought once he would beat me, 
for he came up to me with ſuch fierce 
looks, and ſeized me by the arm, which 
he actually bruiſed with his graſp, and 
bade me, at my peril, refuſe to ſurrender 
the writings to him. After giving me a 
violent thake, he puſhed me from him 
with ſuch force that I fell down, unable 
to ſupport myſelf, from the trembling with 
which my whole frame was poſſeſſed. 


% Don't think to practiſe any of the 


« curſed arts of your ſex upon me; don't 

pretend to throw yourſelf into fits.” 
% ſcorn your imputation, Sir Wil- 
a liam,” ſaid I, half fainting and breath- 
E 6 leſs, 
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leſs, nor ſhall I make any reſiſtance or 
« oppoſition to your leaving me a beggar. 


«© | have now reaſon to believe I ſhall not 


« live to want what you are determined 
« to force from me, as theſe violent me- 
« thods will ſoon deprive me of my exiſt- 
* ence, even if you would withhold the 
« murderous knife,” 


* Come, none of your damned whin- 


ſ ing; let me have the papers; and let 
« us not think any more about it.” He 
offered to raiſe me. I want not your 
s affiſtance,” ſaid I. Oh ! you are ſulky, 
t are you; but I ſhall let you know, Ma- 
« dam, theſe airs will not do with me.” 
I had ſeated myſelf on a chair, and leaned 
my elbow on a table, ſupporting my head 
with my hand; he ſnatched my hand 
away from my face, while he was making 
the laſt ſpeech. * What the devil! am 
« I to wait all day for the papers? Where 
« are the keys?” Take them,” faid I, 
drawing them from my pocket; do 
« what you will, provided you leave me 
«© to myſelf.” Damned ſex !” cried he. 
« Wives or miſtreſſes, by Heaven! you 

are 

' 
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are all alike.” So ſaying, he went out 
of the room, and, opening my bureau, 
poſſeſſed himſelf of the parchment ſo 
much deſired by him. I have not ſeen 
him ſince, and now it is paſt eleven. 
What a fate is mine ! However, I have 
no more to give up ; ſo he cannot ſtorm 
at, or threaten me again, ſince I am now 
a beggar as well as himſelf. I ſhall ſit 
about an hour longer, and then I ſhall 
faſten my door for the night ; and I hope 
he will not infiſt on my opening it for 
him. I make Win lie in a little bed in 
a cloſet within my room, She is the 
only domeſtic I can place the leaſt confi- 
dence in. She ſees my eyes red with 
weeping ; ſhe ſheds tears, but aſks no 
queſtions. Farewell, my deareſt Louiſa : 
pity the ſufferings of thy ſiſter, who feels 
every woe augmented by the grief ſhe 
cauſes in your ſympathizing breaſt, 
Adieu! Adieu! 
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LETTER XXXVI. 
From the SYL vn. 


FIND my admonitions have failed, 

and my Julia has relinquiſhed all her 
ture de 
an implicit obedience to my advice? How 
comes it then, that your huſband triumphs 
in having the power of ſtill viſiting the 
gaming-tables, and betting with the ut- 
moſt eclat? Settlements, as the late Lord 
Hardwicke uſed to ſay, are the fooliſheſt 
bonds in nature, ſince there never yet was 
a woman who might not be kiſſed or 
kicked out of it: which of thoſe methods 
Sir William has adopted, I know not; 
but it is plain it was a ſucceſsful one. I 
pity you, my Julia; I grieve for you; and 
much fear, now Sir William has loft all 
reſtraint, he will loſe the appearance of it 


likewiſe. What reſource will he purſue 


next? Be on your guard, my moſt amia- 
ble friend; my foreſight deceives me, or 
your danger is great. For when a man 
can once loſe his humanity, ſo far as to 

deprive 


ence. Did you net promiſe 
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ing herſelf, I much, very much fear he 
will ſo effectually loſe his honour likewiſe, 
as to make a property of her's. May J 
judge too ſeverely ! May Sir William be 
an exception to my rule! and oh ! may 
you, the faireſt work of Heaven, be equal- 
ly its care ! 

N Adieu! 
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LETTER  EXLETL 
To the SYLPH. 


A LAS! I look for comfort when TI 
open my kind Sylph's letters; yet 
in this before me you only point out the 
ſhoals and quickſands—but hold not out 
your ſuſtaining hand, to guide me thro' 
the devious path. I have diſobeyed your 
beheſt; but you know not how I have 
been urged, 21d my pained foul cannot 
ſupport the repetition. I will ever be 
implicit in my obedience to you, as far as 
Tam concerned only ; as to this particular 
point, you would not have had me diſo- 


beyed 


deprive his wife of the means of ſubſiſt- 
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beyed my huſband, I am ſure. Indeed I 
could do no other than I did. If he ſhould 
make an ill uſe of the ſums raiſed, I am 
not anſwerable for it; but, if he had been 
driven to any fatal exigence through my 
refuſal, my wretchedneſs would have been 
mere exquiſite than it now is, which I 


think would have exceeded what I could 


have ſupported. Something is in agita- 
tion now; but what I am totally a ſtranger 
to. I have juſt heard from one of my fer- 
vants, that Mr. Stanley, an uncle of Sir 
William's, is expected in town. Would to 
Heaven he may have the will and power 
to extricate us ! but I hear he is of a moſt 
moroſe temper, and was never on good 
terms with his nephew. The dangers 
you hint at, I hope, and pray without 
ceaſing to Heaven, to be delivered from. 
Oh ! that Sir William would permit me 


to return to my dear father and ſiſter! 
In their kind embraces I ſhould loſe the 
remembrance of the tempeſts I have 
undergone ; like the poor ſhipwrecked 
mariner, I ſhould hail the friendly port, 
and never, never truſt the deceitful 
X | ocean 
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ocean more. But ah! how fruitleſs this 
wiſh! Here I am doomed to ſtay, a 
wretch undone. 


Adieu 


LETTER XXXVII. 
To Miſs GRENVILLE. 


T HE Baron called here this morning. 


Don't be angry with me, my dear- 


eſt Louiſa, for mentioning his name; this 
will indeed be the laſt time. Never more 
will thy ſiſter behold him. He is gone; 
yes, Louiſa, I ſhall never ſee him again. 
But will his looks, his ſighs, and tears, be 
forgotten? Oh | never, never! He came 
to bid me adieu. Could I but leave you 
* happy,” he cried in ſcarce articulate 
accents—* was I but bleſt with the re- 
* mote hope of your having your merit re- 
* warded in this world, I ſhould quit you 
« with leſs regret and anguiſh. Oh! 
* Lady Stanlcy ! beſt of women! I mean 
© not to lay claim to your gratitude ; far 
„be ſuch an idea from my ſoul! © 
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* for your ſake I leave the Kingdom.” 
% For mine ! I exclaimed, claſping my 
hands wildly together, hardly knowing 
what I ſaid or did., What! leave me! 
Leave the kingdom for my ſake ! Oh! 
% my God! what advantage can accrue 
to me by loſing —I could not proceed 
my voice failed me, and I remained the 
petrified ſtatue of deſpair. « Lady Stan- 
«* ley,” faid he, with an aſſumed calm- 
neſs, ** be compoſed, and hear me. In 
an age like this, where the examples of 
** vice. are ſo many and ſo prevalent, 
* though a woman is chaſte as the iſicle 
that hangs on Dian's temple, ſtill ſhe 
© will be ſuſpected; and, was the ſun ne- 
* ver to look upon her, yet ſhe would be 
* tainted by the envenomed breath of 
e flander. Lady Anne Parker has dared 


in a public company to ſay, that the 


* moſt virtuous and lovely of her ſex 
* will ſpeedily find conſolation for the in- 
* fidelity of her huſband, by making re- 
% priſals; her malevotence has farther in- 
#* duced her to point her finger to one, 


« who adores all the virtues with which 
« Heaven 


RN OT: * 


4 


« form. A voluntary baniſhment on my 
“ fide may wipe off this tranſient eclipſe 
*,of the faireſt and moſt; amiable cha- 
* rater in the world, and the beauties of 
it ſhine forth with greater luſtre, like 
« the diamond, which can only be ſul- 


% lied by the breath, aud' which evapo- 


« rates in an inſtant, and beams with 
6 freth brilliancy. 1 would not wiſh you 
* to look into my heart, '” added he with 
a ſoftened voice, ** leſt your compaſſion 


might affect you too much; yet you 
„ know not, you never can know, what 
«© I have ſuffered, and mult for ever 
1 ſuffer: 01 


46 Condemn'd, alas! whole ages to deplore, 
"we 1 image charms I muſt bold no more.“ 


I at motionleſs. during his ſpeech ; but, 
finding him filent, and, I believe, from 
his emotions, unable to proceed, © Be- 


% hold,” cried I, «© with what a compoſed 
7 reſignation 1 ſubmit to my fate. I 
\ hoped. 1 had been too inconſiderable to 

have excited the tongue of ſlander, or 


A 


fix its ſting in my boſom, But may 


66 you, 
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66 you, my friend, regain your peace and 
* happineſs in your native country!“ 
My native country!“ exclaimed he, 
What is my native country, what the 
« vvrhole globe itſelf, to that ſpot which 
« contains all? — But 1 will ſay no more. 
J dare not truſt myſelf, I muſt not. 
% Oh julia! forgive me! Adieu, for 
ever! I had no voice to detain him; 


I ſuffered him to quit the room, and my 


eyes loſt fight of him for ever! 
I remained with my eyes ſtupidly fixed 
on the door. Oh! Louiſa, dare I tell 


you ? my ſoul ſeemed to follow him; and I 


all my ſufferings have been trivial to this 
To be eſteemed by him, to be worthy his 
regard, and read his approbation in his 
ſpeaking eyes; this was my ſupport, this 
ſuſtained me, nor ſuffered my feet to 
ſtrike againſt a ſtone in this disfigured 
path of deſtruction. He was my polar 
ſtar. But he is gone, and knows not how 
much 1 loved him. I knew it not my- 
ſelf; elſe how could I promiſe never to 
ſpeak, never to think of him again ? 
But bene —_ wild exprefiions ? Oh! 


0 
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pardon the effuſions of phrenetic fancy. 
know not what I have ſaid. I am loſt, 


loſt! 
Eq, J. 8. 


LETTER XXXIX. 
To Colonel MownTAGUE. 


\ ONGR ATULATE me, my dear 


of the pit. He is off, my boy ! and now 


II may play a ſafer game; for, between 


ourſelves, I have as much inclination to 


ſeep in a whole ſkin, as ſomebody elſe 


| 

vou and I know of. I have really been 
more ſucceſsful than I could have flattered 
| myſelf I ſhould be; but the devil ſtill 


be ſure, as the devil is in it if one good 


fellow; but he has taken himſelf clean 
| out of the kingdom, leſt the fame of his 
; Dulcine 


Jack, on having beat the Baron out 


ſtands my friend, which is but grateful to 


turn does not deferve another; and I have 
helped his fable divinity to many a good 
jobb in my day. The ſummit of my 
wiſhes was to remove this troubleſome 
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Dulcinea ſhauld ſuffer ãn the Morning Pope, 
He, if any man could, would not ſeruple 
drubbing on Hydra of ſcandal ; but then 
theZſtain would ſtill remain where the 
blot had been made. I think you will 
be glad that he is puniſhed at any rate 
for his impertinent interference in your 
late affair with the recruit's ſweetheart, 
Theſe delicate minds ate ever contriving 
their own miſery ; and, fram their exqui- 
ſite ſenſibility, find out the method» of 
refining. on torture. Thus, in a fit of 
heroics, he has baniſhed himſelf from the 
only woman he loves; and who .in a ſhort 
time, unleſs my ammunition fails, or my 
mine ſprings too ſoon, he might have a 
chance of being happy with, was he caſt 

in mortal mould — But 1 take it, he is 
one of that ſort which Madame Sevigus 
calls a pumkin fried in ſnow,” or en- 
gendered between a Lapland ſailor and 
a mermaid on the icy oy of Green- 
land. Even the charms of Julia can but 
juſt warm him. He does not burn like 
me. The conſuming fire of Etna riots 
not in n. or bann, haye. 7 
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all conſideration, but that of the com- 
pletion of his wiſhes. - Mine have be- 
come ten times more eager from the re- 
ſiſtance I have met with. Fool that I 
was! not to be able to keep a rein over 
my tranſports, till I had extinguiſhed the 
lights ! but to ſee her before me, my 
pulſe beating with tumultuous paſſion, 
and my villainous fancy anticipating the 
tempting ſcene, all conſpired to give ſuch 
ſpirit to my careſſes, as ill ſuited with 
the character 1 aſſumed of an indifferent 


Ihuſband. Like Caliſſa of old, ſhe ſoon 


diſcovered the God under the ſemblance 
of Diana. Heavens | how ſhe fired up, 
and, like the leopard, appeared _— 
beauteous when heightened by anger? 
But in vain, my pretty trembler, in vain 
you ſtruggle in the toils; thy price is 
paid, and thou wilt ſoon be mine. Stan- 
ley has loſt every thing to me but bis pro- 


Iperty in his wife's perſon ; and though 


perhaps he may make a few wry faces, 


| he muſt - digeſt N pill. He has 


obliged her to 815 up all her Jointurs, 


18 ſhe has now no dependence. What 


a fool 


ener 


a ſool he is! but he has ever been ſo; 
the moſt palpable cheat paſſes on him; 
and though he is morally certain, that to 
play and — loſe is one and the ſame thing, 
yet nothing can cure his curſed itch of 
gaming. Notwithſtanding all the remon- 
- Frances I have made, and the diſſua/ives I 
have daily uſed, he is bent upon his own 
deſtruction ; and, ſince that is plainly the 
caſe, why may not I, and a few clever fel- 
lows like myſelf, take advantage of his 
egregious folly ? 

It was but yeſterday I met him. 1 
« am moſt conſumedly in the flat key, 
% Biddulph,” ſaid he; I know not 
« what to do with myſelf. For God's 
« fake! let us * a little touch at 
« billiards, picquet, or ſomething, to 
« drive the devil melancholy out of 
« my citadel (touching his boſom); for, 
« by my ſoul, 1 believe 1 ſhall make 
10 away with myſelf, if left to my own 
« agreeable meditations.” As uſual, I 
adviſed him to reflect how much luck 
had run againſt him, and begged him 
to be n chat I poſitively had no 
pleaſure 
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| 
ö 


THE SYLPIR 97 


pleaſure in playing with one who never 
turned a game; that I ſhould look out for 
ſome one who underſtood billiards well 
enough to be my conqueror. What 
« the devil!” cried he, © you think me a 
% novice; come, come, I will convince 
« you, to your ſorrow, I know ſomething 
« of the game; I'll bet you five hundred, 
« Biddulph, that I pocket your ball in 
five minutes.“ 

« You can't beat me, ſaid I,“ and I 
„will give you three.” 

« I'll be damned if I accept three; no, 
** no, let us play on the ſquare,” So to 
it we went; and as uſual it ended. The 
more he loſes, the more impetuous and 
cager he 1s to play. 

There will be a confounded buſlle ſoon; 
his uncle, old Stanley, 1s coming up to 
town. In diſpoting of his wite's jointure, 
part of which was connected with an ef- 
tate of Squaretoes, the affair has conſe- 
quently reached his ears, and he is all 
fury upon the occaſion, I believe there 
has been a little chicanery practiſed be- 
tween Sir William and his lawyer, which 
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will prove but an ugly buſineſs. How- | F 


ever, thanks to my foreſight in theſe mat- 7 
ters, I am out of the ſcrape ; but I can t 
ſee the Baronet is curſedly off the hooks, q 
from the idea of its tranſpiring, and had 3 
rather ſee the Devil than the Don. He 6 
has burnt his fingers, and ſmarts till he « 
roars again. Adieu! dear Jack: 18 
Remember thy old friend, 
BIDDULPH. 


EETTER XL. 
To Mijs GRENVILLE. 


Y ſtorm of grief is now alittle ap- | 

peaſed ; and I think I ovght to Fc... 
apologize to my deareſt Louiſa, for mak- LE 
ing her ſo free a participator of my phren- Ma , 
zy z yet I doubt not of your forgiveneſs F,. 
on this, as well as many occaſions, reflect- 1 


ing with the livelieſt gratitude on the ex- my! 


treme tenderneſs you have ever ſhewn me. Ifice 
The morning after I had written that an 
incoherent letter to you, Miſs Finch paid f« 


me a vilit, She took no notice of the 
dejection 
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dejection of my countenance, which I am 
convinced was but too viſible; but, put- 
ting on a chearful air, though I thought 
ſhe too looked melancholy when the firſt 
came in, I am come to tell you, my 
« dear Lady Stanley,” ſaid the, ** that 
«you mult go to Lady D—'s route this 
evening; you know you are engaged, 
*and I defign you for my chaperon.” 
© Excule me, my dear,” returned I; « I 
* cannot think of going thither, and was 
* juſt going to ſend a card to that pur- 

© poſe.” 
ce Lady Stanley,” ſhe replied, © you 
© muſt go indeed. I have a very particu- 
* lar reaſon for urging you to make your 
« appearance there.” * And I have as 
particular a reaſon,” ſaid I, turning away 
my head to conceal a tear that would un- 
bidden {tart in my eye, © to prevent my 
going there or any where elſe at preſent.“ 
Her eyes were moiſtened; when, taking 
my hand in her's, and looking up in my 
face with the utmoſt friendlineſs, My 
* amiable Lady Stanley, it grieves my 
* ſoul to think any of the licentious 
2 & 0 «© wretches 
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« wretches in this town ſhould dare aſ- 
« ſperſe ſuch excellence as your's; but that 
infamous creature Lady Anne ſaid laſt 
« night in the coffee- room at the opera, 
«« that ſhe had heard Lady Stanley took 
« to heart (was her expreſſion) the depar- 
« ture of Baron Ton hauſen, and that ſhe 
« and Miſs Finch had quarrelled about 
« their gallant. Believe me, I could 
© ſooner have loſt the power of ſpeech, 
% than have communicated ſo Mee 
« able a piece of intelligence to you, but 
„ that I think it highly incumbent on 
% you, by appearing with chearfulneſs in 

« public with me, to fruſtrate the male- 

« yolence of that ſpiteful woman as 
„ much as we both can.“ 
„What have I done to that vile wo- 
* man?” ſaid I, giving a looſe to my 
tears; © In what have I injured her, 
* that ſhe ſhould thus ſeek to blacken 
«© my fame?” 

« Dared to be virtuous, while ſhe is 
4 infamous, anſwered Miſs Finch ;--- 
* but, however, my dear Lady Stanley, 
« you perceive the neceſſity of contradict- 
yy ing 
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© ing her aſſertion of our having quar- 
e relled on any account; and nothing 
* can lo effectually do it as our appeat- 
* ing together in good ſpirits.“ 

„Mine,“ cried I, © are broken entire- 
«© ly. I have no wiſh to wear the ſem- 
te blance of pleaſure, while my heart is 
* bowed down with woe.” 

But we muſt do diſagreeable things 
* ſometimes to keep up appearances. 
„That vile woman, as you juſtly call her, 
*« would be happy to have it in her power 

to ſpread her calumny; we may in part 
e prevent it: beſides, I promiſed the Ba- 
% ron I would not let you lit moping at 
** home, but draw you out into company, 
« at the ſame time giving you as much 
« of mine as l could, and as I found 
* agreeable to you.“ 
I beg you to be aſſured, my dear, 
that the company of no one can be 
% more ſo than your's; and, as I have 
% no doubts of your ſincere with for my 
welfare, I will readily ſubmit myſelf to 
your diſcretion, But how ſhall I be 
able to confront that infamous Lady 

T3 « Anne, 


1 


* 
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„ Anne, who will moſt probably be 
« there? Never mind her; let con- 
.« ſcious merit ſupport you. Reflect on 
* your own worth, nor caſt one thought 


% on ſuch a wretch. I will dine with 
« you; and in the evening we will pre- 


« pare for this viſit.” 
I made no enquiry why the Baron re- 
commended me ſo ſtrongly to Miſs Finch. 


I thought ſuch enquiry might lead us far- 


ther than was prudent ; betides, I knew 
Miſs Finch had a tendre for him, and there- 
fore, through the courſe of the day, I ne- 
ver mentioned his name. Miſs Finch was 
equally delicate as myſelf ; our diſcourſe 
then naturally fell on indifferent ſubjects, 
and I found I grew towards the evening 
much more compoſed than I had been for 
ſome time. The party was large ; but, 
to avoid converſation as much as poſſible, 
I ſat down to a quadrille-table with Mis 
Finch ; and, encouraged by her looks and 
ſmiles, which I believe the good girl forced 
into her countenance to give me ſpirits, 
I got through the evening tolerably wel]. 


The next morning, I walked with my 
| : friend 


CITY Gu _ ks too — 


PHE SY LPR 103 


friend into the Park. I never dine ont, as 
I would with always to be at home at 
meal-times, leſt Sir William ſhould chute 
to give me his company, but that is very 
ſeldom the caſe; and as to the evenings, 
I never fee him, as he does not come 
home till three or four in the morning, 
and often ſtays out the whole night. 
We have of courſe ſeparate apartments. 
Adieu, my beloved! Would to God I 
could fly into your arms, and there for- 
get my ſorrows | 

Your's, moſt affectionately, 


B 


To Lord Bippurpu. 


OR Heaven's ſake! my dear Lord, 

let me ſee you inſtantly - or, on ſe- 
cond thoughts (though I am too much 
perplexed to be able to arrange them pro- 
perly), I will lay before you the accurſed 
difhculties with which I am ſurrounded, 
and then I ſhall beg the favour of you to 
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go to Sir George Brudenel, and fee what 
you can do with him. Sure the devil 
owes me ſome heavy grudge ; every thing 
goes againſt me. Old Stanley has rub- 
bed through a damned fit of the gout. 
Oh! that I ceuld kill him with a wiſh! 
I then ſhould be a free man again. 

You ſee I make no ſcruple of applying 
to you, relying firmly on your profeſſions 
of friendſhip ; and aſſure yourſelf I ſhall 
be moſt happy in ſubſcribing to any terms 
that you may propoſe for your own ſecu- 
rity ; for fourteen thouſand fix hundred 
pounds I mult have by Friday, if I pawn- 
my ſoul twenty times for the ſum, If 
you don't aſſiſt me, J have but one other 
method (you underſtand me), though 1 
ſhould be unwilling to be driven to ſuch 
a procedure. But I am (except my 217 8 
in you) all deſpair. 


Adieu! 
W. STANLEY. 
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EE 
Encloſed in the foregoing. 


To Sir WILLIIA STANLEY. 


Si, 


AM extremely concerned, and as 

equally ſurprized, to find by my law- 
yer, that the Pemberton eſtate was not 
your's to diſpoſe of. He tells me it is, 
after the death of your wife, the ſole pro- 
perty of your uncle; Mr. Dawſon (who 
is Mr, Stanley's lawyer) having clearly 
proved it to him by the deeds, which he 
ſwears he is poſſe ſſed of. How then, Sir 
William, am l to reconcile this t "1 
gence with the tranſactions between us ? 
I have paid into your hands the ſum of 
fourteen thouſand fix hundred pounds ; 
and (I am ſorry to write fo harſhly) have 
received a forged deed of conveyance. 
Mr. Dawſon has aſſured Stevens, my 
Jawyer, that his client never ſigned that 
conveyance, I ſhould be very unwilling 
to bring you, or any Gentleman, into fuch 
a dilemma ; but you miy ſuppoe 1 
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ſhould be as ſorry to loſe ſuch a ſum for 
nothing; nor, indeed, could I conſent to 
injure my heirs by ſuch a negligence. I 
hope it will ſuit you to replace the above 
ſum in the hands of my banker, and I 


will not heſitate to conceal the writings 


now in my poſſeſſion; but the money 


muſt be paid by Friday next. You will 


reflect on this maturely, as you muſt 


know in what a predicament you at pre- 
ſent ſtand, and what muſt be the conſe- 


quence of ſuch an affair coming under 
the cognizance of the law. 
I remain, Sir, 
Your bamble ſervant, 
GEORGE . 


I ETT E R XI III. 
To Miſs GRENVILLE. 


WRITE to you, my deareſt Louiſa, 
under the greateſt agitation of ſpirits; 
and know no other method of quieting 
them than communicating my griefs to 


you. But, alas ! how can you remedy the 
evils 
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evils of which I complain? or how ſhall I 
deſcribe them to you ? How many times 
I have repeated, how hard is my fate! 
Yes, Louiſa! and I muſt (till repeat the 
ſame. In ſhort, what have I to truſt to? 
I ſee nothing before me but the effects of 
deep deſpair. I tremble at every ſound, 
and every footſtep ſeems to be * har- 

binger of ſome diſaſter. | 
Sir William breakfaſted with me this 
morning, the firſt time this three weeks, 
I believe. A letter was brought him. He 
changed countenance on the peruſal of it; 
and, ſtarting up, traverſed the room in 
great diſorder. © Any ill news, Sir Wil- 
« liam ?” I aſked. He heeded me not, 
but rang the bell with violence. © Get 
© the chariot ready directly No, give 
* me my hat and ſword.” Before they 
could be brought, he again changed his 
mind. He would then write a note. He 
took the ftandiſh, folded ſome paper, 
wrote, blotted, and tore many theets, bit 
his lips, ſtruck his forehead, and acted a 
thouland extravagances. I could contain 
F 6 myſelf 


ren 
myſelf no longer. Whatever may be 


*« the conſequence of your anger, Sir Wil- 
« liam,” faid I, I muſt inſiſt on know- 
* ing what ſudden turn of affairs has oc- 
© cationed this preſent diſtreſs. For 
« Heaven's ſake ! do not refuſe to com- 
* municate your trouble. I cannot ſup- 
s port the agony your 3 has 
de thrown me into.“ 
And you would be leſs able to ſup- 
* port it, were I to communicate it. 
If you have any pity for me,” cried 
I. riſing, and going up to him, © I con- 
© jure you by that pity to diſcloſe the 
% cauſe of your diſorder. Were ] certain 
% of being unable to bear the ſhock, yet 
« I would meet it with calmneſs, rather 
*« than he thus kept in the moſt dreadful 
« ſuſpence. 
« Suffice it then,” cried he, throwing 
out his arm, I am ruined for ever.“ 
*Ruined!” I repeated with a faint voice. 
« Yes!” he anſwered, ſtarting on his 
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feet, and muttering curſes between his 


teeth: then, after a fearful pauſe, There 


«1s 
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* js but one way, but one way to eſcape 
this impending evil.” 

«© Oh!” cried I, © may you fall on the 
right way! but perhaps things may 
« not be ſo bad as you apprehend ; you 
« know I have valuable jewels ; let me 
fetch them for you; the ſale of them 
* will produce a great deal of money.” 

Jewels! O God! they are gone, you 
* have no jewels.” 

© Indeed, my dear Sir William,” I re- 
plied, ſhocked to death at ſeeing the de- 
plorable way he was in; and fearing, from 
his ſaying they were gone, that his head 
was hurt“ Indeed, my dear Sir Wil- 
iam, I have them in my own cabinet,” 
and immediately fetched them to him. 
He ſnatched them out of my hand, and, 
daſhing them on the floor, © Why do 
« you bring me theſe damned baubles ? 
« your diamonds are gone; theſe are 
« only paſte.” 

© What do you mean,?“ I cried, all 
aſtoniſhment; © I am ſure they are ſuch 
*« as I received them from you. 

«© I know 
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t to ar ein. 
6 T know it very well; but I fold them 


« when you thought them new-ſet; and 


* now I am more puſhed than ever.“ 
They were your's, Sir William, faid 
I, killing my refentment, as I thought he 
was now ſufficiently puniſhed, © you had 
«therefore a right to diſpoſe of them 
te whenever you choſe; and, had you 
% made me the confidante of your inten- 
te tion, I ſhould not have oppoſed it: I 
* am only ſorry you ſhould have been ſo 
« diſtreſſed as to have yielded to ſuch a 
t necctiity ; for though my confidence in 
* you, and my ignorance in jewels, might 
* prevent my knowing them to be coun- 
te terfeits, yet, no doubt, every body who 
« has ſeen me in them muſt have diſco- 
te vered their fallacy. How contemptible 


then have you made us appear!“ | 
* Oh! for God's ſake, let me hear no 


* more about them ; let them all go to 
* the devil; I have things of more con- 
* ſequence to attend to. At this moment 
a Mr Brookſbank was announced. By 
&« heaven,” cried Sir William, ** we are 
« all undone! Brookſbank! blown to the 

devil! 
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« devil! Lady Stanley, you may retire 
* to your own room; I have ſome buſi- 
„ neſs of a private nature with this Gen- 
«-tleman,” 

I obeyed, leaving my huſband with this 
Gentleman, whom | think the worlt-look- 
ing fellow I ever ſaw in my life, and re- 
tired to my own apartment, to give vent 
to the ſorrow which flowed in on every 
fide. * Oh! good God !” I cried, burſt- 
ing into floods of tears, what a change 
* eighteen months has made ! A princely 
* fortune diſſipated, and a man of honour, 
*at leaſt one who appeared as ſuch, re- 
e duced to the poor ſubterfuge of ſtealing 
« his wife's jewels, to pay gaming debts, 
© and ſupport kept miſtreſſes !'”” Theſe 
were my ſad and ſolitary reflections. What 
a wretched hand has he made of it ! and 
how deplorable is my ſituation! Alas! to 
what reſource can he next fly? What is 
to become of us! I have no claim to any 
farther bounty from my own family : like 
the prodigal ton, I have received my por- 
tion; and although I have not been the 


quanderer, yet it is all gone, and I may 
be 
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be reduced to feed on the huſks of acorns; 
at leaſt, I am ſure I eat bitter herbs. 
Surely, I am viſited with theſe calamities 
for the ſins of my grandfather | May they 
ſoon be expiated ! 


* * * * | 
That wretch Lord Biddulph-has been 
here, and; after ſome converſation, he has 
taken Sir William out in his chariot, 
Thank heaven, I ſaw him not; but Win 
brought me this intelligence, I would 
ſend for Miſs Finch to afford me a little 
conſolation ; but ſhe is confined at home 
by a feveriſh complaint. I cannot think 
of going out while things are in this ſtate; 
ſo | literally ſeem a priloner in my own 
houſe. Oh! that I had never, never ſeen 

it! Adieu! Adieu ! 
8. 


LETTER XLIV. 
To Col. MoNTAGUE. 


Acquainted you, ſome time ſince, of 
Stanley's affairs being quite derange, 


and that he had practiſed an unſucceſsful 
manaeuvre 
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manæuure on Brudenel. A pretty piece 
of buſineſs he has made of it, and his 
Worſhip ſtands a fair chance of ſwinging 
for forgery, unleſs I contribute my aſſiſt- 
ance to extricate him, by enabling him 
to replace the money. As to raiſing any 
in the ordinary way, it is not in his 
power, as all his eſtates are ſettled on old 
Stanley, he (Sir William) having no chil- 
dren; and he is inexorable. There may 
be ſomething to be ſaid in the old fellow's 
favour too: he has advanced thouſand af- 
ter thouſand, till he is tired out; for giving 
him money is really only throwing water 

into a ſieve. | 
In conſequence of a haſty letter writ- 
ten by the Baronet, begging me to uſe 
all my intereſt with Brudenel, I thought 
it the better way to wait on Stanley my- 
ſelf, and talk the affair over with him, 
and, as he had promiſed to ſubſcribe to 
any terms for my ſecurity, to make theſe 
terms moſt pleaſing to myſelf. Beſides, 
I confeſs, I was unwilling to meet Sir 
George about ſuch a black piece of bu- 
ſineſs, not chuſing likewiſe to ſubject 
myſelf to the cenſures of that puritanic 
mortal, 


114 THE SYLPH. 


mortal, for having drawn Stanley into a 
love of play. I found Sir William under 
the greateſt diſorder of ſpirits ; Brookſ- 
bank was with him; that fellow carries 
his conſcience in his face ; he is the por- 
trait of villainy and turpitude. ot 
God's fake! my Lord,” cried Sir Wil- 
liam (this you know being his uſual ex- 


clamation), what is to be done in this 


*« curſed affair? All my hopes are fixed 
* on the aſliſtance you have promiſed 
"Me. 

E. Why, "INY Sir William, I an- 
ſwered, it is, as you ſay, a moſt curſed 
% unlucky affair. I think Brookſbank 
* has-not acted with his accuſtomed cau- 
© tion. As to what aſſiſtance I can afford 
* you, you may firmly rely on, but I had 
75 confounded tumble laſt night after 

you left us: by the bye, you was out 
*« of luck in abſenting yourſelf ; there 
* was a great deal done; I loſt upwards 
* of ſeventeen thouſand to the young 
*© Cub in leſs than an hour, and nine to 
* the Count; ſo that I am a little out of 
„ elbows, which happens very unfortu- 
© nate at this critical time,” | 

«© Then 
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© Then I am ruined for ever !'' © No, 
© no, not ſo bad neither, I dare ſay. 
© What ſay you to Lady Stanley's dia- 
« monds? they are valuable.“ 

« O Chriſt ! they are gone long ago. 
« I told her, I thought they wanted new- 
« ſetting, and applied her with paſte, 
„ which (he knew nothing of till this 
* morning that ſhe offered them to me.“ 
(All this I knew very well, for D-— 
the jeweller told me ſo, but I did not 
chuſe to inform his Worſhip fo much. ) 
'« You have a large quantity of plate.“ 
All melted, my Lord, but one lervice, 
« and that I have borrowed money on. 

„% Well, I have ſomething more to offer; 
but, if you pleaſe, we will diſmiſs Mr, 
« Brookſbank. I dare ſay he has other 
** bulineſs.” He took the hint, and left 
us to ourſelves. 

When we were alone, I drew my chair 
cloſe to him ; he was leaning his head 
on his hand, which reſted on the table, in 
a molt mel. ancholy poſture. © Stanley,” 
taid I, © what I am now going to lay is 
© a matter entirely between ourſelves. 


cs You are no ſtranger to the paſſion 
« I have 
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* T have long entertained for your wife, 
* and, from your ſhewing no reſentment 
« for what I termed a frolic on the night 
« of the maſquerade, I have reaſon to 


believe you will not be mortally of- 
« fended at this my open avowal of my 


* attachment. Hear me“ (for he chang. 


ed his poſition, and ſeemed going to 
ſpeak) : I adore Lady Stanley; I have 


8 Redeatechy aſſured her of the violence 


« of my flame, but have ever met with 
© the utmoit coldneſs on her fide; let 
* me, however, have your permiſſion, I 
« will yet inſure myſelf ſucces.” © What, 
* Biddulph! conſent to my own diſho- 
* our! What do you take me for?“ 
© What do I take you for !“ cried J, with 
a ſmile, in which I infuſed a proper de- 
gree of contempt; * What will Sit 
© George Brudenel take you for, you 
„mean! —“ Curſes, everlaſting curſes, 
« blaſt me for my damned love of play | 
« that has been my bane,” « And I 
« offer you your cure.“ 

The remedy is worſe than the diſ- 


& eaſe,” 
c Then 
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« Then ſubmit to the diſeaſe, and fink 
« under it. Sir William, your humble 
« ſervant,” cried I, riſing as if to go. 

„ Biddulph, my dear Biddulph !” cried 
he, catching my hand, and graſping it 
with dying energy, what are you about 
*todo? You ſurely will not leave me in 
« this damned exigency? Think of my 
* ſituation! I have parted with every 
« means of raiſiynrg more money, and 
« eternal infamy will be the conſequence 


of this laſt curſed ſubterfuge of mine 


e tranſpiring. Oh, my God! how ſunk 


«am 1! And will you not hold out your 


« friendly arm?“ 

] have already offered you propo- 
« ſals, I replied with an affected cold- 
neſs, « which you do not think proper 
eto accede to. 

« Would you conſign me to everlaſt- 
ing perdition ?” 

« Will you make no ſacrifice to extri- 
e cate yourſelf ?” 

« Yes; my life.” 

% What, at Tyburn ?” 

11 Damn on the thought! Oh! 

* Biddulph, 
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«© Biddulph, are there no other means ? 
Reflect the honour of my injured 
« wife! Will not hat ſuffer by your 
© undergoing an ignominious death?“ 

« Ah! why do you thus ſtretch my 
« heart-ſtrings? Julia is virtuous, and 
« deſerves a better fate than ſhe has met 
© with in me. What a wretch mult that 
© man be, who will conſign his wife to 
« infamy ! No; ſunk, loſt, and ruined as 
% ] am, I cannot yield to ſuch baſeneſs; 


„ T ſhould be doubly damned.” 


% You know your own conſcience beſt, 
4 and how much it will bear; I did not 


te uſe to think you fo ſcrupulous ; what 


«I offer is as much for your advantage 
« as my own ; nay, faith, for your ad- 
« vantage ſolely, as I may have a very 
* good chance of ſucceeding with her bye 


«and bye, when you can reap no benefit 


« from it. All I aſk of you is, your per- 
* miſſion to give you an opportunity 
* of ſuing for a divorce, Lay your da- 
* mages as high, as you pleaſe, I will 
« agree to any thing; and, as an earneſt, 
— will raiſe this eh which diſtreſſes 

« you 
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«you ſo much: I am not tied down as 
« you are; I can mortgage any part of 
« my eſtate. What do you ſay? Will 
« you ſign a paper, making over all right 
«and title to your wife in my favour ? 
There is no time to be loſt, I can aſſure 
«you. Your uncle Stanley's lawyer has 
been with Brudenel; you know what 
© hopes you have from that quarter; for 
the ſooner you are out of the way, the 

« better for the next heir.” | 
You never ſaw a poor devil ſo dif- 
treſſed and agitated as Stanley was; he 
ſhook like one under a fit of the tertian- 
ague. I uſed every argument I could 
muſter up, and conjured all the horrible 
ideas which were likely to terrify a man 
of his caſt ; threatened, ſoothed, incered : 
in ſhort, I at laſt gained my point, and 
he ſigned a commiſſion for his own 
cuckoldom ; which that I may be able 
to atchieve ſoon, dear Venus grant! 1 
took him with me to conſult with our 
broker about raiſing the money. In the 
evening I intend my viſit to the lovely 
Julia, Oh! that I may be endued with 
ſufficient eloquence to ſoften her gentle 
7 heart, 


s I.. 


heart, and tune it to the ſweeteſt notes of 
love! But ſhe is virtuous, as Stanley ſays; 
that ſhe is moſt truly : yet who knows 
how far reſentment againſt her brutal huſ- 
band may induce her to go? If ever wo- 
man had provocation, ſhe certainly has. 
O that ſhe may be inclined to revenge 
herſelf on him for his baſeneſs to her ! 
and that I may be the happy inſtrument 
of effecting it ! 
* Gods! what a thought is there !” 
Adicu ! 
_ BIDDULPH. 


LETTER. XLV.» 
To Miſs GRENVILLE. 


HI my Louiſa, what will now be- 
come of your wretched fiſter ? 
Surely the wide world contains not ſo 
forlorn a wretch, who has not been 
guilty of any crime! But let me nct 
keep you in ſuſpence. In the afternoon 
of the day I wrote laſt (I told you Miſs 
Finch was ill)—Oh,! good God! I know 
not what I write. I thought 1 would go 


and ſee her for an hour or two. 1 or- 
| dered 


—— 
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dered the coach, and was juſt ſtepping in- 


to it, when an ill- looking man (Lord bleſs 
me ! I have ſeen none elſe lately) laid hold 
of my arm, ſaying, © Madam, you mult 
* not go into that carriage.” 

% What do you mean? I aſked with 
a voice of terror, thinking he was a mad- 
man. 

“ Nothing, my Lady,” he anſwered, 
* but an execution on Sir William.” 

« An execution ! Oh, heavens ! what 
« execution? I was breathleſs, and juſt 
fainting. 

They are bailifts, my Lady,” ſaid one 
of our ſervants: my maſter is arreſted 
te for debt, and theſe men will ſeize every 
* thing in the houſe ; but you need not be 


* terrified, your Ladyſhip is ſafe, they can- 


« not touch you,” 

I ran a" into the houſe with the ut- 
molt precipitation ; all the ſervants ſeem- 
ed in commotion. I ſaw Preſton; ſhe 
was running up ſtairs with a bundle in her 
hand. Preſton,” ſaid I, „what are 
% you about?” Oh! the bailiffs, the 
e bailifts, my Lady! 

Vor. II. G They 
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« They won't hurt you; I want you 
3 
I can't come, indeed, my Lady, till 1 


ee have diſpoſed of theſe things; I muſt 


* throw them out of the window, or the 
« bailiffs will ſeize them.” 

I could not get a ſervant near me but 
my faithful Win, who hung weeping 
round me ; as for myſelf, I was too much 
agitated to ſhed a tear, or appear ſenſible 


of my misfortune. 
Two of theſe horrid men came into 


the coom. I demanded what they wanted. 
To fee that none of the goods were 
carried out of the houſe, they anſwered. 
I aſked them, if they knew where Sir 
William Stanley was. Oh! he is ſaſe 
* enough,” ſaid one of them; © we can't 
* touch him; hepleads privilege, as be- 
« ing a — -of parliament ; we can 
« only take care of his furniture for him.” 

% And am I not allowed the fame pri- 


* vilege ? If ſo, how have you dared to 


« detain me?” 
Detain you! why I hope your Lady- 
I ſhip will not ſay as how we have of- 
| ed 
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t fered to detain you. You may go 
* where you pleaſe, provided you take 
* nothing away with you.” 

©« My Lady was going out,” ſaid Win, 
ſobbing, © and you would not ſuffer it.” 

% Not in that coach, miſtreſs, to be 
ce ſure ; but don't go for to ſay we ſtopped 
« your Lady, She may go when ſhe 


« will.” 


Will one of you order me a chair or 
* hackney coach? I have no buſineſs 
ce here. The laſt word melted me; and 


I ſank into a chair, giving way to a cop i- 
ous flood of tears. At that inſtant almoſt 


the deteſtable Biddulph entered the room. 
I ſtarted up—* Whence this intruſion, 
e my Lord?” I aſked with a haughty 
tone. Are you come to join your 1ſt 
e with the misfortunes you have in great 
% meaſure effected?“ 

J take heaven to witneſs,” anſwered 
he, how much I was ſhocked to find 
* an extent in your houſe; I had not 


„the leaſt idea of ſuch a circumſtance 


% happening. I, indeed, knew that Sir 
William was very much ſtraitened for 
money.“ 


G 2 1% Accurſed 
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e Accurſed be thoſe,” interrupted I, 
c ever accurſed be thoſe whoſe pernicious 
* counſels and baleful examples have 
** brought him into theſe exigencies ! I 
*. look on you, my Lord, as one cruel 
. cauſe of the ruin of our houſe.” 

« Rather, Lady Stanley, call me the 
prop of your finking houſe. View, in 
*©me, one who would die to render you 
<* ſervice.” 

« Would to heaven you had done ſo 
long long before I had ſeen you !” 
Ho unkind is that with ! I came, 
«© Madam, with the intention of being 
«« ſerviceable to you. . Do not then put 
ſuch hard conſtructions on my words. 
J wiſhed to conſult with you on the 
© moſt efficacious means to be uſed for 
«© Sir William's emolument. You know 
* not what power you have!“ 

«© Power! alas! what power have 
cc 1 py” | 

„The moſt unlimited,” he replied, 
"fixing his odious eyes on my face, 
which I returned by a look of the utmoſt 
Acorn. © O Lady Stanley,” he conti- 


nued, do not—do not, I intreat you, 
* uſe 
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te uſe me ſo hardly. Will * allow me 
** to ſpeak to you alone 22 

« By no means.” 

“For God's ſake do! Your ſervant 
“ ſhall remain in the next room, within 
your call. Let me beſeech you to place 
“ ſome confidence in me. I have that to 
* relate concerning Sir William, which 
te you would not chuſe a domeſtic ſhould 
* hear. Deareſt Lady Stanley, be not 
t inexorable.” 

.** You may go into that room, Win,” 
ſaid I, not deigning to anſwer this impor- 
tunate man. My Lord, addreſſing my- 
felf to him, © you can have nothing to 
©« tell me to which I am a ſtranger; I 
« know Sir William is totally ruined. 
“This is known to every ſervant in the 
te houſe.” 

« Believe me, ſaid he, the execu- 
« tion is the leaſt part of the evil; that 
event happens daily among the great 
« people : but there is an affair of an- 
*« other nature, the ſtain of which can 
never be wiped off. Sir William, by 
te his neceſſities, has been plunged in- 


Ato the utmoſt difficulties, and, to ex- 
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4 tricate himſelf, has uſed ſome unlawful 


© means; in a word, he has committed 


« a forgery.” 


% Impoſflible * cried I, claſping 9 


hands together in agony. 
It is too true; Sir George Brudenel 

* has the forged deed now in his hands, 
* and nothing can fave him from an 1g- 
© nominious death, but the raiſing a large 
«ſum of money, which is quite out of 
his power. Indeed, I might with ſome 
_ « difficulty aſſiſt him.” | 
And will you not ſtep forth to ſave 
him?“ I aſked with precipitation. 
What would you do to ſave Him?“ 
he aſked in his turn, attempting to take 
I 
Can you aſk me ſuch a queſtion ? 
To fave his life what would I not 
cc do 3 | - . 
Lou have the means in your power. 
Ohl name them quickly, and eaſe 
my heart of this load of diſtraction! 


yd 


« It is more=—much more than I can 


* Dear.” 
Oh!] my lovely angel!” cried the 


horrid wretch, would you but ſhew 
| « ſome 


«© ſome tenderneſs to me] would you but 
« liſten to the moſt faithful, moſt ena- 
% mouced of men, much might be done. 
« You would, by your ſweet condeſcen- 
e ſion, bind me for ever to your intereſt, 
* might I but: flatter myſelf I ſhould 
e ſhare your affection. Would you but 
« give me the ſlighteſt mark of it, oh ! 
** how bleſt I ſhould be! Say, my adora- 
* ble Julia, can I never hope to touch 

“your heart?“ 

« Wretch!” cried I, “ unhand me. 
How dare you have the inſolence to af- 
% front me again with the mention of 
« your hateful paſſion ? 1 believe all you 
* have uttered to be a baſe falſhood 
« againſt Sir William. You have taken 
an opportunity to inſult his wife, at a 
*« time when you think him too much 
engaged to ſeek vengeance; otherwiſe 
© your coward ſoul would ſhrink from 
the juſt reſentment von ought to ex- 
60 pet 1* 

4% am no coward, Madam, he re- 
plied, but in my fears of 4 
* the only woman on whom my ſoul 
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 « doats, and the only one whoſe ſcorn 

* would wound me. I am not afraid of 
Sir William's reſentment—1I act but by 
his conſent.” 

* By his conſent!“ 

Ves, my dear creature, by his. Come, 
« know you to be a woman of ſenſe ; 
you are acquainted with your huſband's 
hand- writing, I preſume. I have not 
„committed a forgery, I aſſure you.--- 
Look, Madam, on this paper; you will 
« ſee how much I need dread the juſt 
«« vengeance of an injured huſband, when 
I have his eſpecial mandate to take poſ- 
« ſefſton as ſoon as I can gain my lovely 
* charmer's conſent; and, 6h! may juſt 
« revenge inſpire you to reward my la- 
* bours '“ He held a paper towards | 
me; I attempted to ſnatch it out of his 
hand. Not fo, my ſweet angel, 1 
cannot part with it; but you ſhall. 
* ſee the contents of it with all hy 
t. F 

Oh! Louiſa, do I live to tell you whit 
were thoſe contents !—* I refign all right 


and title to my wife, Julia gs 7 to 
Lord 
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« Lord Biddulph, on condition that he 
e pays into my hands the ſum of fourteen 
* thouſand ſix hundred pounds, which 
« he enters into an engagement to per- 
form. Witneſs my hand, 


« WILLIAM STANLEY.” 


_ Grief, reſentment, and amazement, 
ſtruck me dumb. What ſay you to 
« this, Lady Stanfey? Should you not 


* pique yourſelf on your fidelity to ſuch . 


* a good huſband, who takes ſo much 
ce care of you? You ſec how much he 


« prizes his life.” 
« Peace, monſter | peace !” cried I. 


_ «Yon have token a baſe, moſt baſe ad- 
te vantage of the wretch you have un- 


« done!“ a 


«The fault is all your's; the cruelty with 


b \yhich you have treated me has driven 
s me to the only courſe left of obtaining 


« you. You have it in your power to 


« fave or condemn your huſband.” 
« What, ſhould I barter my ſoul to fave 
&© one ſo profligate of his? But there are 
* other reſources yet left, and we yet may 
G 5 < triumph 
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< triumph over thee, thou cruel, worſt of 
, r 
Perhaps you may think there are 
* hopes from old Stanley; there can be 
* none, as he has cauſed this execution. 
It would half ruin your family to raiſe 
« this ſum, as there are many more debts 
« which they would be called upon to 
«pay. Why then will you put it out of 
« my power to extricate him? Let me 
e have ſome influence over you ! On my 
« knees I intreat you to hear me. I ſwear 
« by the great God that made me, I will 
© marry you as ſoon as a divorce can be 
« obtained. I have ſworn the ſame to 
« Sir William.” | 
Think, my deareſt Loviſa, what a fitua- 
tion this was for me! I was conſtrained to 
rein-in my reſentment, leſt I ſhould irri- 
tate this wretch to ſome act of violence--- 
for I had but too much reaſon to believe 
I was wholly in his power. I had my 
ſenſes ſufficiently collected (for which I 
owe my thanks to heaven) to make a clear 
retroſpect of my forlorn condition---eight 
or ten ſtrange fellows in the houſe, who, 
| from 
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from the nature of their profeſſion, muſt 


be hardened againſt every diſtreſs, and, 
perhaps, ready to join with the hand of 
oppreſſion in injuring the unfortunate my 
ſervants (in none of whom I could confide) 
moſt of them employed in protecting, what 
they ſtyled, their own property; and either 
totally regardleſs of me, or, what I more 


feared, might unite with this my chief 
enemy in my deſtruction. As to the for- 
gery, though the bare ſurmiſe threw me 
into agonies, I rather thought it a proof 


how far the vile' Biddulph would proceed 


to terrify me, than reality ; but the fatal 


paper ſigned by Sir William---that was 
too evident to be diſputed. This conflict 
of thought employed every faculty, and 
left me ſpeechleſs---Biddulph was ſtill on 
his knees: For heaven's ſake,” cried he, 
© do not treat me with this ſcorn; make 
* me not deſperate! Ardent as my paſſion 
« is, I would not loſe ſight of my reſpect 
for you.” 

© That you have already done,” I an- 
ſwered, in thus openly avowing a paſ- 
*« ſion, to me ſo highly difagreeable. 

+ WO” . 
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Prove your reſpect, my Lord, by quit- 
_ * ting fo unbecoming a poſture, and leave 
A the moſt unfortunate of women to her 
« deſtiny.” T6 
% Take care, take care, Madam, 
cried he, how you drive me to deſpair; 
have long, long adored you. My per- 
«© ſeverance, notwithſtanding your frowns, 
« calls for ſome reward; and unleſs you 
s affure me that in a future day you will 
* not'be thus unkind, I ſhall not eaſily fore- 
«« go the opportunity which now offers.” 
% For mercy's ſake!” exclaimed TI, 
ſtarting up, what do you mean? Lord 
« Biddulph ! How dare---I inſiſt, Sir 
«© leave me.” 1 burſt into tears, and, 
* throwing myſelf again in my chair, gave 
*« free vent to all the anguiſh of my ſoul. 
He ſeemed moved. Again he knelt, and 
implored my pardon---** Forgive me- 
Ohl forgive me, thou ſweet excellence 
© will not hereafter offend, if it is in 
* nature to ſuppreſs the extreme violence 
© of my love. You know not how exten- 
« five your ſway is over my ſoul! Indeed 
*« you do not!“ | 
« On 
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« On the condition of your leaving me 
« directly, I will endeavour to forgive and 
s forget what has paſſed,” I ſobbed out, 


— 


for my heart was too full of grief to ar- 


ticulate clearly. 
„ Urge me not to leave you, my ange- 
«jc creature. Ah! ſeek not to drive the 


4 man from your preſence, who doats, 
«© doats on you to diſtraction. Think 
% what a villain your huſband is; think 
« into what accumulated diſtreſs he has 


„ plunged you. Behold, in me, one who 
« will extricate you from all your difficul- 
« ties; who will raiſe you to rank, title, 
© and honour ; one whom you may make 
« A convert. Oh! that I had met with 
« you before this curſed engagement, I 
« ſhould have been the moſt bleſt of men. 
« No vile paſſion would have interfered 
© to ſever my heart from my beauteous 
« wife; in her ſoft arms I ſhould have 
« found a balm for all the diſquietudes of 
c the world, and learnt to deſpiſe all its 
empty deluſive joys in the ſolid bliſs of 


« being good and happy !” This fine ha- 


rangue had no weight with me, though 
| I thought 
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I thought it convenient he ſhould think 1 


was moved by it. Alas! my Lord,“ 
faid I, „it is now too late to indulge. 


te theſe ideas. I am doomed to be wretch- 


« ed; and my wretchedneſs feels increaſe, 


if Lam the cauſe of making any earthly 
« being ſo; yet, if you have the tender- 
te neſs for me you expreſs, 
« ticipate of my deep 


« preſent admit a t 


e me for this time. I faid, I would for- 


« give and forget; your compliance with 
« my requeſt may do more; it certainly 


« will make me grateful.” 

_« Deareſt of all creatures!” cried he, 
ſeizing my hand, and preſſing it with rap- 
ture to his boſom, ©** Deareſt, beſt of wo- 
© men what is there that I could refuſe 
_ « you? Oh nothing, nothing; my ſoul 


« is devoted to you. But why leave 


«you? Why may 1 not this moment 
« reap 


u muſt par- 
iction. Al 
« your own heart, if a breaſt, torn with 
« anguiſh and ſorrow, as mine is, can at 
thought of any other 
te ſentiment than the grief ſo melancholy 
e fituation excites ? In pity, therefore, 
« to the woman you profeſs to love, leave 
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« reap the advantage of your yielding 


t heart?” . 

« Away! away, my Lord,” cried TI, 
puſhing him from me: you promiſed to 
0 reſtrain your paſſion ; why, then, is it 
© thus boundleſs? Intitle yourſelf to my 
“ conſideration, before you thus demand 
te returns.“ | Fe: 

I make no demands. I have done. 
© But I flattered myſelf I read your ſoft 
* wiſhes in your lovely eyes, [Deteſta- 
ble wretch ! how my ſoul roſe up againſt 
him! but fear reſtrained my tongue. ] 
« But tell me, my adorable angel, if I tear 
© myſelf from you now, when ſhall I be 
“ ſo happy as to behold you again?” 

* To-morrow,” I anſwered; ** I ſhall 
ebe in more compoſed ſpirits to-morrow, 
* and then I will ſee you here; but do 
* not expect too much. And now leave 
© me this moment, as I have ſaid more 
than I ought.” 

J obey, deareſt Julia,” cried the inſo- 
lent creature, I obey.” And bleſſed 
be Heaven ! he left the room. I ſprung 
to the door, and double-locked it; _ 
calle 
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called Win into the room, who had heard 


the whole of this converſation. The 


poor ſoul was as pale as aſhes; her looks 
were contagious; I caught the infec- 
tion; and, forgetting the diſtance betwixt 


us (but miſery makes us all equal), 1 
threw my arms round her, and ſhed floods 


of tears into her faithful boſom. When 
my ſtorms of grief had a little ſubſided, 
or, indeed, when nature had exhauſted her 
ſtore, I became more calm, and had it in 
my power to conſider what ſteps I ſhould 


take, as you may believe I had nothing 


further from my intention than meeting 
this vile man again. I ſoon came to 
the determination to ſend to Miſs Finch, 
as there was no one to whom I could ap- 


ply for an aſylum ; I mean, for the pre- 


ſent, as I am convinced I ſhall find the 


prope reſt and moſt welcome in your's and 


my dear father's arms bye and bye. I 
rang the bell ; one of the horrid bailiffs 
came for my orders. I deſired to have 
Griffith called to me. TI wrote a note to 
Miſs Finch, telling her in a few words 
the ſituation of my affairs, and that my 
. dread 
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dread was ſo great of receiving further in- 


ſult from Lord Biddulph, that I could not 


ſupport the idea of paſſing the night ſur- 
rounded by ſuch wretches ; therefore in- 
treated her to ſend ſome one in whom ſhe 
could confide, in her carriage, to convey 
mee to her for a little time, till I could hear 
from my friends. In a quarter of an hour 
Griffith returned, with a billet containing 


only three lines---but oh, how much com- 
fort! “My deareſt creature, my heart 
« bleeds for your diſtreſſes ; there is no 


© one ſo proper as your true friend to 
* convey you hither, I will be with you 
in an inſtant; your's, for ever, 
„MARIA FiNncn.” 
1 made Win bundle up a few night- 
cloaths and trifles that we both might 


want, and in a ſhort time I found myſelf * 


preſſed to the boſom of my dear Maria. 
She had riſen from her bed, where ſhe 
had lain two days, to fly to my ſuccour. 
Ah! how much am I indebted to her! 
By Miſs Finch's advice, I wrote a few 
words to=---oh! what ſhall I call him? 
the man, my Louiſa, who tore me from 

i the 
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the foſtering boſom of my beloved father, 
to neo 3 me to the miſeries and infa- 
my of the world! I wrote thus: 

* Abandoned and forſaken by him to 
* whom I alone ought to look up for pro- 
* tection, I am (though, alas ! unable) 


e obliged to be the guardian of my own 


v7 * honour: I have left your houſe ; bap- 
„ PYs happy had it been for me, never 
to have entered it! I ſeek that aſylum 
from ſtrangers, I can no longer meet 
* with' from my huſband. I have ſuffer- 
sed too much — my fatal connexion 
« with you, to feel diſp — to conhgn 
% myſelf to everlaſting 5 pak (notwith- 


5 « Nanding I have your permiſſion), to 


, extricate you from a trivial inconve- 

* nience. Remember, this is the firſt in- 

ie ſtance in which I ever diſobeyed your 

** will. May you ſee your error, reform, 

** and be happy | So prays your much- 

en but ſtill faithful wife, 
LA STANLEY.” 1 


goodneſs . an 
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8 angel, took me home with , rag nor would 


ſhe 
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ſhe leave me a moment to myſelf. She 
has indulged me with permiſſion to write 
this account, to ſave me the trouble of 
repeating it to her. And now, my Louiſa, 
and you, my dear honoured father, will 
you receive your poor wanderer? Will 
you heal her heart-rending ſorrows, and 
ſuffer her to ſeek for happineſs, at leaſt a 
reſtoration of eaſe, in your tender bo- 
ſoms? Will you huſh her cares, and teach 
her to kiſs the hand which chaſtiſes her? 
Oh ! how TI long to pour forth my ſoul 
into the breaſt from whence I expect to 


derive all my earthly comfort 
Adieu 


J. 8. 
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To Colonel MoNT AGUE. 


ELL, Jack, we are all en iran. I 
believe we ſhall do in time. But 


old Squaretoes has ſtole a march on us, - 
and took out an extent againſt his ne- 
phew. Did you ever hear of fo unnatural 


a dog ? 


a dog? It is true he has done a great deal 
for Sir William; and faw plainly, the 
more money he paid, the more extrava- 
gant his nephew grew; but ſtill it was a 
damned affair too after all. I have been 
with my dear bewitching charmer. I have 
her promiſe to admit me as a vilitor to- 
morrow. I was a fool not to finiſh the 
buſineſs to-night, as I could have bribed 
Every one in the houſe to aſſiſt me. Your 
bailiffs are proper fellows for the purpoſe 
but I love to haye my adorables meet 
me - alngſt half way. I ſhall, I hope, 
gain her at laſt; and my victory will 
a reward for all my pains and labours. 

am interrupted. A meſſenger from 
Sir William, I muſt go inſtantly to the 
Thatched-houſe Tavern. What is in the 
wind now, I wonder ? 

a1: 0 ꝛü ü 6 - 

Great God! Montague, what a fight 
have I been witneſs to! Stanley, the ill- 
fated Stanley, has ſhot himſelf. The hor- 
ror of the ſcene will never be worn from 
my memory. I ſee his mangled corſe 
ſtaring ghaſtly upon me. I tremble. 

| Every 
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Every nerve is affected. I cannot at pre 
ſent give you the horrid particulars, I 
am more ſhocked than it is poſſible to 
Conceive. Would to Heaven I had had 
no connection with him! Oh! could I 
have foreſeen this unhappy event ! but it 
Is too, too late. The undone, ſelf-deſtroyed 
wretch is gone to anſwer for his crimes ; 
and you and I are left to deplore the part 
we have had in corrupting his morals, 
and leading him on, ſtep by ſtep, to de- 
ſtruction. 5 

My mind is a hell—I cannot reflect—1 
feel all deſpair and ſelf-abaſement. I now 
thank God, I have not the weight of Lady 
Stanley's ſeduction on my already over- 
burthened conſcience. 
$0 207 110  & * 8 

In what a different ſtyle I began this 
letter — with a pulſe beating with antici- 
pated evil, and my blood rioting in the 
idea of my fancied triumph over the vir- 
tue of the beſt and moſt injured of wo- 
men. On the ſummons, I flew to the 
Thatched-houſe. The waiter begged me 
to go up ſtairs, © Here has a moſt unfor- 
ce tunate 
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« tunate accident happened, my Lord. 
„ Poor Sir William Stanley has commit- 


te ted a raſh action; I fear his life is in 


danger. I thought he alluded to the 
affair of forgery, and in that perſuaſion 
made anſwer, ** It is an ugly affair, to be 
s ſure; but, as to his life, that will be in 
© no danger. Oh! my Lord, I muſt 
te not flatter you; the ſurgeon declares he 
« can live but a few hours. Live 


die what do you ſay?” * He has ſhot. 


_ « himſelf, my Lord.” I hardly know 
how I got up ſtairs; but how great was 
my horror at the ſcene which preſented 
itſelf to my affrighted view ! Sir George 
Brudenel and Mr. Stanley were ſupporting 
him. He was not quite dead, but his laſt 
moments were on the cloſe. Oh the oc- 
currences of life will never for one inſtant 
obliterate from my recollection the look 
which he gave me. He was ſpeechleſs ; 
but his eloquent ſilence conveyed, in one 
glance of agony and deſpair, ſentiments 
that ſunk deep on my wounded conſcience, 
His eyes were turned on me, when the 
hand of death ſealed them for ever. I had 

thrown 
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thrown myſelt on my knees by him, and 
was preſſing his hand. I did not utter a 
word; indeed I was incapable of articu- 
lating a ſyllable. He had juſt ſenſe re- 
maining to know me, and I thought ſtrove 
to withdraw his hand from mine. I let it 
go; and, ſeeing it fall almoſt lifeleſs, Mr. 
Stanley took it in his, as well as he could: 
the expiring man graſped his uncle's hand, 
and ſunk into the ſhades of everlaſting 
night. When we were convinced that all 
was over With the unhappy creature, we 
left the room. Neither Sir George, nor 
Mr, Stanley, ſeemed inclincd to enter into 
converſation; and my heart ran over plen- 
tifully at my eyes. I gave myſelf up to my 
agonizing ſorrow' for ſome time. When 
I was a little recovered, I enquired of the 
people of the houſe, how this fatal event 
happened. Tom nid Sir William came 
there about ſeven o'clock, and went up 
ſtairs in the room we uſually played in ; 
that he looked very dejected, but called 
for coffee, and drank two diſhes. He 
went from thence in an hour, and returned 
again about ten. le walked about the 
room 
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room in great diſorder. In a ſhort ſpace, 
Sir George Brudenel and Mr. Stanley 


came and aſked for him. On carrying up 
their meſſage, Sir William deſired to be 


excuſed ſeeing them for half an hour, 


Within that time, a note was brought him 


from his own houſe by Griffith, Lady 


- Stanley's ſervant *. 


His countenance 
changed on the peruſal of it. This then 
« decides it, he exclaimed aloud. *© 1] 
% am now determined.“ He bade the 
waiter, leave the room, and bring him no 
more meſſages. In obedience to his com- 
mands, Tom was going down ſtairs. Sir 
William ſhut the door after him haſtily, 
and locked it ; and before Tom had got 
to the paſſage he heard the report of a 
piſtol. Alarmed at the ſound, and the 


previous diſorder of Sir William, he ran 
into the room where were Brudenel and 


go up, as he feared Sir William meant tof: 


Stanley, entreating them for God's ſake to 


do ſome deſperate act. They ran up with 


| her quitting ber huſband's houſe, 


wrote, previous to 


the 


* The billet which Lady Stanley 


to 


he 
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the' utmoſt precipitation, and Brudenel 
burſt open the door. The ſelf- devoted 
victim was in an arm chair, hanging over 
on one ſide, his right cheek and ear torn 
almoſt off, and ſpeechleſs. He expteſſed 
great horror, and, they think, contrition, 
in his looks; and once claſped his hands 
together, and turned up his eyes to Hea- 
ven. He knew both the gentlemen. 
His uncle was in the utmoſt agitation, 
« Oh! my dear Will,“ ſaid he, had 

* you been leſs precipitate, we might have 
te remedied all theſe evils. Poor Stanley 


fixed his eyes on him, and faintly ſhook 


his head. Sir George too preſſed his hand, 
laying, “ My dear Stanley, you have been 
A deceived, if you thought me your 
enemy. God forgive thoſe who have 
* brought you to this diſtreſs !'”” This 
(with the trueſt remorſe of conſcience I 
lay. it) bears hard on my character. I did 
all in my power to prevent poor Stanley's 
meeting with Sir George and his uncle, 
and laboured, with the utmoſt celerity, 
to confirm kim in the 1 idea, that they 
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were both inexorable, to further my 
| ſchemes on his wife. As I found my 
company was not acceptable to the gen- 
tlemen, I returned home under the moſt 
violent dejection of ſpiritss Would to 
Heaven you were here! Yet, what con- 
ſolation could you afford me? I rather 
fear you would add to the weight, inſtead 
of lightening it, as you could not ſpeak 
peace to my mind, which is inconceivably 


hurt. 


Jam your's, : 
BIDDULPH. 


— 


LETTER . XLII. 


To Miſs GRENVILLE. 


Dear Madam, 
LETTER from Mr. Stanley , 


which accompanies this, will in- 
form you of the fatal cataſtrophe of the 


* Mr. Stanley's letter is omitted, 
unfortunate 
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unfortunate Sir William Stanley. Do 
me the Juſtice to believe I ſhall with 
pleaſure contribute all in my power to 
the eaſe and convenience of Lady Stan- 
ley, for whom I have the tendereſt friend- 
ſhip. 
We have concealed the whole of the 
ſhocking particulars of her huſband's fate 
from her Ladyſhip, but her apprehenſions 
lead her to ſurmize the worſt, She 1s at 
preſent too much indiſpoſed to under- 
take a journey into Wales ; but, as ſoon 
as ſhe is able to travel, I ſhall do my- 
ſelf the honour of conveying her to the 
_ of relations ſo deſervedly dear to 
er, 

Mr. Stanley is not a man who deals 
in profeſſions; he therefore may have 
been filent as to his intentions in favour 
of his niece, which I know to be very 
noble. 

Lady Stanley tells me, ſhe has done 
me the honour of mentioning my name 
frequently in her correſpondence with 
you. As a ſiſter of fo amiable a woman, 
I feel myſelf attached to Miſs Grenville, 
H 2 and 


and beg leave to ſubſcribe myſelf her 


obliged humble ſervant, 
MARIA FINCH. 


e 
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HE viciſſitudes which you, my 
Julia, bave experienced in your 
ſhort life, muſt teach you how little de- 
pendence is to be placed in ſublunary 
enjoyments. By an inevitable ſtroke, 
you are again caſt under the protection 
af your firſt friends. If, in the vortex of 
folly where late you reſided, my coun- 
ſels preſerved you from falling into any 
of its ſnares, the reflection of being ſo 
happy an inſtrument will ſhorten the 
dreary path of life, and ſmooth the pil- 
low of death. But my talk, my happy 
taſk, of ſuperintending your footſteps is 
now over. 
In 


an ST  # 


In the peaceful vale of innocence, no 
guide is neceſſary; for there all is vir- 
tuous, all beneficent, as yourſelf. You 
have paſſed many diſtreffing and trying 
ſcenes. But, however, never let deſpair 
take place in your boſom, To hope 
to be happy in this world, may be pre- 
ſumptuous; to deſpair 5 being lo, is 
certainly impious; and, though the this 
may riſe and ſee us unbleſt, and, ſetting, 
leave us in miſery ; yet, on its return, 
it may behold us changed, and the face 


which yeſterday was clouded with tears 


may to-morrow brighten into ſmiles, 
Ignorant as we are of the events of to— 
morrow, let us not arrogantly ſuppoſe 
there will be no end to the trouble which 
now ſurrounds us; and, by murmuring, 
arraign the hand of Providence. 

There may be, to us finite beings, ma- 
ny ſeeming contradictions of the afſertion, 
that fo be good is to be happy; but an in- 
finite Being knows it to be true in the 
enlarged view of things, and therefore 
implanted in our breaſts the love of vir- 
tue. Our merit may not, indeed, meet 
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with the reward which we ſeem to claim 
in this life; but we are morally aſcer- 
tained of reaping a plentiful harveſt in 
the next. Perſevere then, my amiable 
pupil, in the path you were formed to 
tread in, and reſt aſſured, though a flow, 
a lalting recompence will ſucceed. May 
you meet with all the happineſs you de- 
ſerve in this world! and may thoſe moſt 
dear to you be the diſpenſers of it to you! 
Should any future occaſion of your life 
make it neceſſary to conſult me, you 
know how a letter will reach me; till 


then adieu 


Ever your faithful 
SYLPH, 
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LETTER XLIX. 


To Sir GroRGE BRUDENEL. 


Woodley-Vale, 


My dear Sir George, 
F is with the utmoſt pleaſure I af- 
e 


ſure you of my niece having borne 

r journey with leſs fatigue than we 
even could have hoped for. The plea- 
ſing expectation of meeting with her be- 
loved relations contributed towards her 
ſupport, and combated the afflictions ſhe 
had taſted during her ſeparation from 
- them and her native place. As we ap- 
proached the laſt ſtage, her conflict in- 
creaſed, and both Miſs Finch and my- 
ſelf uſed every method to re-compole 
her fluttered ſpirits; but, juſt as we 
were driving into the inn-yard where 
we were to change horſes for the laſt 
time, ſhe claſped her hands together, 
exclaiming, Oh, my God! my father's 
H 4 « chaiſe !“ 
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*© chaiſe!” and ſunk back, very near 
fainting. I tried to laugh her out of 
her extreme agitation. She had hardly 

wer to get out of the coach; and, 
hobbling as you know me to be with 
the gout, an extraordinary exertion was 
neceſſary on my part to ſupport her, 
tottering as ſhe was, into a parlour. 1 
ſhall never be able to do juſtice to the 
icene which preſented itſelf. Miſs Gren- 
ville flew to meet her trembling ſiſ- 
ter. The mute expreſſion of their fea- 
tures, the joy of meeting, the recollec- 
tion of paſt ſorrows, oh! it is more than 
my pen can paint; it was more than hu- 
man nature could ſupport ; at leaſt, it 
was with the utmoſt difficulty it could 
be ſupported till the venerzble father ap- 
proached to welcome his lovely daugh- 
ter. She ſunk on her knees beſore him, 
and looked like a dying victim at the 
ſhrine of a much-loved faint. What 
agonies poſſeſſed Mr. Grenville! He 
called for aſſiſtance; none of the party 
were able, from their own emotions, to 


afford him any. At laſt the dear crea- 
ture 
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ture recovered, and became tolerably calm; 
but this only laſted a few minutes. She 
was ſeated between her father and ſiſter; 
ſhe gazed fondly firſt on one, and then 
the other, and would attempt to ſpeak ; 
but her full heart could not find vent at 
her lips; her eyes were rivers, through 
which her ſorrows flowed. 1 roſe to retire 
for a little time, being overcome by the 
affecting view. She ſaw my intentions, 

and, riſing likewife, took my nnd == 
% Don't leave us I will be more myſelf 
« —Don't leave us, my ſecond father! 

% Oh! Sir, turning to Mr. Grenville, help 
e me to repay this generous, beft of men, 
« a ſmall part of what my grateful heart 
« tells me is his due.“ I receive him, 
e my Julia,” cried her father, I receive 
« him to my boſom as my brother.” He 
embraced me, and Lady Stanley threw an 
arm over each of our ſhoulders. Our 
ſpirits, after ſome time, a little ſubſided, 
and we proceeded to this place, I was 
happy this meeting was over, as I all 
along dreaded the delicate ſenfibility of 
my niece, 


H 5 Oh! 


154 TSS SYLPH 


Oh! Sir George! how could my un- 
happy nephew be blind to ſuch eſtimable 
qualities as Julia poſſeſſes ? Blind !—I re- 
call the word : he was not blind to them; 
he could not; but he was miſled by the 
curſed follies of the world, and entangled 
by its ſoares, till he loſt all reliſh for 
whatever was lovely and virtuous, III- 
fated young man! how deplorable was 
thy end ! Oh ! may the mercy of Heaven 
be extended towards thee! May it forget 
its juſtice ; nor be extreme to mark what 
was done amiſs ! - - 

I find Julia was convinced he was hur- 
ried out of this life by his own deſperate 
act, but ſhe forbears to enquire into what 
ſhe ſays ſhe dreads to be informed of. She 

appears to me (who knew her not in her 
 bappier days) like a beautiful plant that 
had been chilled. with a nipping froſt, 
which congealed, but could not deſtroy, 
its lovelineſs: the tenderneſs of her pa- 
rent, like the ſun, has chaced away the 
winter, and ſhe daily expands, and diſco- 
vers freſh charms. Her ſiſter too - in- 
deed we ſhould ſee ſuch women now and 


then, 
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then, to reconcile us to the trifling ſex, 
who have laboured with the utmoſt cele- 
rity, and with too much ſucceſs, to bring 
an odium on that moſt beautiful part of 
the creation. You ſay you are tired of 
the women of your world. Their ca- 
prices, their follies, to ſoften the expreſ- 
fion, has cauſed this diſtaſte in you. Come 
to Woodley-Vale, and behold beauty ever 
attended by (what ſhould ever attend 
beauty) native innocence. The lovely 
widow is out of the queſtion. I am in 
love with her myſelf, that is, as much as 
an old fellow of ſixty- four ought to be 
with a young girl of nineteen ; but her 
charming ſiſter, I muſt bring you ac- 
quainted with her; yet, unleſs I was per- 
fectly convinced, that you poſſeſs the beſt 

of hearts, you ſhould not even have a 
glance from her pretty blue eyes. Indeed, 
I believe I ſhall turn monopolizer in my 
dotage, and keep them all to myſelt. 
Julia is my child. Louiſa has the merit 
with me (excluſive of her own ſuperlative 
one) of being her ſiſter, And my little 


Finch is a worthy girl ; I adore her for her 
H 6 friendſhip 
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friendſhip to my darling. Surely your 
heart muſt be impenetrable, if ſo much 
merit, and ſo much beauty, does not aſſert 
their ſway over you. 
Do you think that infamous fellow (I 
am ſorry to expreſs myſelf thus while 
ſpeaking of a peer of our realm) Lord 
Biddulph is fincere in his reformation ? 
Perhaps returning health may renew in 
him vices which are become habitual from 
long practice. If he reflects at all, he has 
much, very much, to anſwer for through- 
out this unhappy affair. Indeed, he did 
not ſpare himſelf in his converſation with 
me. If he ſees his errors in time, he 
ought to be thankful to Heaven, for al- 
lowing that time to him, which, by his 
pernicious counſels, he prevented the man 
he called friend from availing himſelf of. 
Adieu! my dear Sir George. May you 
never feel the want of that peace which 


goedneſi boſoms ever ! 
EDWARD STANLEY. 


LET- 
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To Mise FIxch. 


OU are very ſly, my dear Maria. 
Mr. Stanley aſſures me, you went 
to Lady Barton's purpoſely to give her 
nephew, Sir George, the meeting. Is it 
ſo? and am I in danger of loſing my 
friend? Or is it only the jocularity of 
my uncle on the occaſion ? Pray be com- 
municative on this affair. I am ſure I 
need not urge you on that head, as you 
have never uſed any reſerve to me. A 
mind of ſuch integrity as your's requires 
no diſguiſes, What little I ſaw of Sir 
George Brudenel ſhews him to be a man 
worthy of my Maria. What an enco- 
mium I have paid him in one word! 
But, joking apart (for I do not believe 
you entertained an idea of a rencontre 
with the young Baronet at Barton-houſe), 
Mr. Stanley ſays, with the utmoſt ſeriouſ- 

neſs, 
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neſs, that his friend Brudenel made him 
the confidante of a penchant for our ſweet 
Maria, ſome time fince, on his inviting 
him down hither, to ick up a Wife un- 
Backneyed in the ways of the world. How- 
ever, don't be talked into a partiality for 
the ſwain, for none of us here have a wiſh 
to become match- makers. 

And now I have done with the young 
man, permit me to add a word or two 
concerning the old one; I mean Mr. 
Stanley. He has, in the tendereſt and 


moſt friendly manner, ſettled on me two 


thouſand a year (the ſum fixed on ano- 
ther occaſion) while I continue the widow 


of his unfortunate nephew; and if here- 


after I ſhould be induced to enter into 
other engagements, I am to have fifteen 
thouſand pounds at my own diſpoſal. 


This, he ſays, juſtice prompts him to do; 


but 45 „ will not tell you how far 
* my affection would carry me, becauſe 
** the world would perhaps call me an 0/4 
„ 

He leaves us next week, to. make ſome 
preparation there for our reception in a 


ſhort 
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ſhort time. I am to be miſtreſs of his 
houſe ; and he has made a bargain with 
my father, that I ſhall ſpend half the year 
with him, either at Stanley-Park or Pem- 
berton-Lodge. You may believe all the 
happineſs of my future life is centered in 
the hope of contributing to the comfort 
of my father, and this my ſecond parent. 
My views are very circumſcribed ; how- 
ever, I am more calm than I expected to 
have been, conſidering how much I have 
been toſſed about in the ſtormy ocean. It 

is no wonder that I am ſometimes under 
the deepeſt dejection of ſpirits, when I ſit, 
as I often do, and reflect on paſt events. 
But I am convinced I ought not to en- 
quire too minutely into ſome fatal cir- 
cumſtances. May the poor deluded vic- 
tim meet with mercy ! I draw a veil over 
I his frailties. Ah! what errors are they 
Which death cannot cancel? Who ſhall 
ſay, Iwill walk upright, my foot ſhall not 
ſlide or go aſtray ? Who knows how long 
he ſhall be upheld by the powerful hand 
of God ? The moſt preſumptuous of us, 
if left to ourſelves, may be guilty of a 
lapſe, 


| 
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lapſe. Oh ! may my treſpaſſes be forgiv- 

en, as I forgive and forget his / 

My dear Maria will excuſe my proceed- 

ing; the laſt a phe will convince you 

of the impothbility of my continuing to 

uſe my pen. N 
Adieu! 


JULIA STANLEY. 


_ [The correſpondence, for obvious rea- 
ſans, is. diſcontinued for ſome months. 
During the interval it appears, that an 

union had taken place between Sir George 
Brudenel and Miſs Finch. — While Lady 


Stanley was on her accuſtomed viſit to her 


uncle, ſhe reccives the following letter 
from Miſs Grenville, ] 


LE T- 
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LETTER LI. 


To Lady STANLEY. 
| Melford- Abbey. 


HIS laſt week has been ſo much 
taken up, that I could not find one 
day to tell my beloved Julia that fe has 
not been one day out of my thoughts, 
tho” yep have heard from me but once 


ſince 1 obeyed the ſummons of our friend 
Jenny Melford, to be witneſs of her re- 
nunciation of that name. We are a large 
party here, and very brilliant. 

I think I never was accounted vain ; 
but, I aſſure you, I am almoſt induced 
to be ſo, from the attention of a very 
agreeable man, who is an intimate ac- 
quaintance of Mr, Wynne's; a man of 
fortune, and, what will have more 
weight with me, a man of ſtrict princi- 
ples. He has already made himſelf ſome 
little intereſt in my heart, by ſome very 
benevolent actions, which we have by 
accident 


n 
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accident diſcovered. I don't know what a 
will come of it, but, if he ſhould be im- W. 
portunate, I doubt I ſhould not have 15 
power to refuſe him. My father is pro- “a 
digiouſly taken with him; yet men are i. 
ſuch deceitful mortals !---Well, time will 1“ z 
ſhew---in the mean time, adieu! teh 


Your's, moſt ſincerely, 


LOUISA GRENVILLE. 


LETTER II. 
To Lady Sr ARIxV. 


CANNOT reſiſt writing to you, in 
conſequence of a piece of intelligence 
1 — this morning from Mr. Spen-“ he 


cer, the hero of my laſt letter. a his | 
" 
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At breakfaſt Mr. Spencer ſaid to Mr. 
Wynne—** You will have an addition to 
your party to-morrow ; I have juſt had 
« a letter from my friend Harry Woodley, 
« informing me, that he will pay his de- 
t voir to you and your fair bride before 
te his journey to London,” 
The name inſtantly ſtruck me—* Harry 
« Woodley !” I repeated. 
* Why, do you know Harry Wood- 
ley?” aſked Mr. Spencer. I once 


anſwered, © whoſe father owned that 
i eſtate my father now poſſeſſes, I re- 
* member him a boy, when he was un- 
« der the tuition of Mr, Jones, a wor- 
* thy clergyman in our neighbourhood.” 
The very ſame,” replied Mr, Spencer. 
Harry is my moſt particular friend; I 
* have long known him, and as long 
loved him with the tendereſt affection 
t an affection, whiſpered he, which 
* reigned unrivalled till I faw you; he 
I was the firff, but now is ſecond in my 
heart.“ I bluſhed, but felt no anger at 
his boldneſs. 
I ſhall 
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I ſhall not finiſh my letter till I have 
ſeen, my old acquaintance: I with for 
to-morrow ; I expreſſed my impatience to 
Mr. Spencer. I ſhould be uneaſy at 
your earneſtneſs, ſaid he, did I not 
* know that curioſity is incident to your 
** ſex; but I will let you into a ſecret : 
* Harry's heart is engaged, and has long 
* been fo; therefore, throw not away 
**. your fire upon him, but preſerve it 
to cherith one who lives but in your 
30 ſmiles. | ; 


= 0 2 * 


He is arrived (Mr. Woodley, I mean); 
we are all charmed with him. I knew 
him inſtantly; tho' the beautiful boy is 
now fluſhed with manlineſs. It is five 
years ſince we ſaw him laſt—he did not 
meet us without the utmoſt emotion, 
which we attributed to the recollection 
that we now owned thoſe lands which 
ought in right to have been his. He 
has, however, by Mr. Spencer's account, 


been very ſucceſsful in life, and is maſter 
of 


of: 
rit 


of a plentiful fortune. He ſeems to me- 
rit the favour of all the world. 


Adieu! 
Your's moſt truly, 
LOUISA GREN VILLE. 


LETTER LII. 
To Lady STANLEY, 


A - " Melford-Abbey. 
AIR. Spencer tells me, it is a proof 
] have great aſcendeney over him, 
ſince he has made me the confidante of 
his friend Woodley's attachment. And 
who do you think is the object of it? 
To whom has the conſtant youth paid 
his vows in ſecret, and worn away a 
ſeries of years in hopeleſs, pining love ? 
Ah! my Julia, who can inſpire ſo ten- 
der, ſo laſting a flame as yourſelf? Ves 
you 
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you are the ſaint before whoſe ſhrine the 
faithful Woodley has bent his knee, and 
ſworn eternal truth. | 

You muſt remember the many inſtances 
of eſteem we -have repeatedly received 
from him. To me it was friendſhip ; to 
my ſiſter it was love—and /ove of the 
pureſt, nobleſt kind.. 

He left Woodley-Vale, you recollect, 
about five years ago. He left all he 
held dear; all the ſoft hope which che- 
riſhed life, in the flattering idea of rail- 
ing himſelf, by ſome fortunate ſtroke, 
to ſuch an eminence, that he might 
boldly declare how much, how fondly, | 
he adored his Julia. In the firſt inſtance, 
he was. not.miſtaken---he has acquired a 
noble fortune. Fluſhed with hope and 
eager expectation, he flew to Woodley- 
Vale, and the firſt found that met his 
ear was---that the object of his tendereſt 
wiſhes was, a few weeks before his ar- 
rival, married. My Julia! will not your 
tender ſympathizing heart feel, in ſome 
degree, che cruel anxiety that muſt take 
place in the boſom which had been, dur- 
- 5 ing 
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ing a long journey, indulging itſelf in the 
fond hope of being happy—and juſt at 
that point of time, and at that place, 
where the, happineſs was to commence, 
to be daſhed at once from the ſcene of 
bliſs, with the account of his beloved's 
being married to another? What then re- 
mained for the ill-fated youth, but to fly 
from thoſe ſcenes where he had ſuſtained 
ſo keen a diſappointment; and, without 
caſting one glance on the plains the ex- 
travagance of his father had wreſted from 
him, ſeek in the boſom of his friends an 
aſylum ? | 
He determined” not to return till- he 
was able to ſupport the ſight of ſuch in- 
tereſting objects with compoſure. He 
ny leaving England: he travelled ; 
ut never one moinent, in idea, wan- 
dered from the ſpot which contained all 
his ſoul held dear. Some months ſince, 
he became acquainted with the event 
which has once more left you free. His 
delicacy would not allow him to appear 
before you till the year was near ex- 
pired. And now, if ſuch unexampled 
_ conſtancy 


conſtuney may plead for him, what co 
petitor'need Harry Woodley fear ? | 


wich Mr. Spencer, 
pleaſed with his old ac 
cannot imagin 
himſelf in the hope that his invariable at- 


tachment to you may meet its due re- 


ward,” by making, as he ſays, a prope 
impreſſion on your 


make you the eldeſt, and ſettle "Woodley 


on you; that it may be tranfinitted to | 
Harry's beirs; a ſtep, which, I give 1 


honour, 1 ſhall have no objection to. 
Beſides, it will be proving the ſincerity 


of Mr. Spencet's attachment to me—a 


proof I ſhould not be averſe to making; 


-Theſe young men take up alt our at- 


tention”; but I will not write a word more 


till 1 have enquired after . dear old 


one, 


I told you my father was much Peak 
but he is more than 
e how much he intereſts } 


heart. He will re- 
turn with us to "Woodley: Vale My fa- 
ther's partiality is ſo great, that, I be- 
lieve, ſhould you be inclined to favour | 
the faithful Harry, he will be induced to 


for, © mg —_— a em. child dreads the 


| 
| 
| 
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one. How does the worthy ſoul do? I 
doubt you have not ſung to him lately, as 
the gout has returned with ſo much vio- 
lence. You know, he ſaid, your voice 
| baniſhed all pain. Pray continue ſing- 
ing, or any thing which indicates return- 
ing chearfulneſs ; a blefling I ſo much 
wiſh you, I have had a letter from Lady 
Brudenel ; ſhe calls on me for my pro- 
miſed viſit, but I begin to ſuſpeQ I ſhall 
have engagements enough on my hands 
bye and bye. I doubt my father is tired 
of us both, as he is planning a ſcheme to 
get rid of us at once. But does not this 
| ſeeming eagerneſs proceed from that mo- 
tive which guides all his actions towards 
us his extreme tenderneſs—the appre- 
henſion of leaving us unconnected, and 
the infirmities of life haſtening with large 
Iſtrides on himfelf? Oh! my Julia! he is 
the beſt of fathers! 

Adieu! I am dreſſed en cavalier, and 
| juſt going to mount my horſe, accompa- 
nied by my two beaux. I wiſh you was 
here, as I own I ſhould have no objection 
to a rete-d. tte with Spencer; nor would 
Vor. II. "ſl Harry 
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i _ Harry with ws. But bere— he is in the 
. . ; 


| Your' _ 


. GREN VILLE. 


27 n Gannvitts, 


Stanley- Park. 


LAS! my deareſt Louiſa, is it-to 
me your laſt letter was addrefled ? 
to. me, the fad victim of a fatal attach- 
ment? Torn as has been my heart by 
the ſtrange viciſſitudes of life, am I an 
obje& fit to admit the bright ray of Joy ? 
Unhappy Woodley, if thy deſtiny is to 
be decided by my voice! It is — it muſt 
be ever againſt thee. Talk not to me, 
Louiſa, of love —of joy and happineſs ! 
Ever, ever will they be ſtrangers to my 
care-worn breaſt. A little calm (oh 
how 
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how deceitful !)' had taken poſſeſſion of 
my. mind, and ſeemed to chace away the 
dull melancholy which habitual griefs 
had planted there. Ah! ſeek not to rob 
me of the ſmall ſhare allotted me. Speak 
not---write not of Woodley ; my future 
peace depends upon it. The name of 
love has awakened a thouſand, thouſand 
pangs, which ſorrow had huſhed to reſt ; 
atleaſt, I kept them to myſelf, I look 
on the evils of my life as a puniſhment 
for having too freely indulged myſelf in 
a moſt reprehenſible attachment. Never 
has my hand traced the fatal name! Ne- 
ver have I ſighed it forth in the moſt te- 
tired privacy! Never then, my Louila, 
oh! never mention the deſtructive paſſion 
to me more! 

1 remember the ill-fated youth---ill- 
fated, indeed, if curſed with ſo much 
conſtancy ! The firſt predilection I felt 
in favour of one too dear---was a faint 
ſimilitude I thought I diſcovered between 
him and Waodley, But if I entertained 
a partiality at firſt for him, becauſe he re- 
| minded me of a former companion, too 
| 3 ſoon 
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ſoon he made ſuch an intereſt in my bo- 
"ſom, as left him ſuperior there to all 
others. It is your fault, Louiſa, that I 
| have adverted to this painful, this forbid- 
den ſubject. Why have you mentioned 


* 


the pernicious theme? 


Why ſhould my father be fo earneſt to 
have me again enter into the pale of ma- 
trimony ? If your proſpects are flattering 
indulge them, and be happy. I have 
taſted of the fruit—have found it bitter 
to the palate, and corroding to the heart. 
Urge me not then to run any more ha- 
zards ; I have ſuffered ſufficiently. Do 
not, in pity to Mr. Woodley, encourage 
in him a hope, that perſeverance may 
ſubdue my reſolves. Fate is not more in- 
exorable. 1 ſhould deſpiſe myſelf, if I 
was capable, for one moment, of wiſhing 
to give pain to any mortal. He cannot 
complain of me—he may of Deſtiny ; 

and, oh ! what complaints have I not to 
make of ber 


I have 


5 
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I have again peruſed your letter; I am . 
not free, Louiſa, even if my heart was 1 
not devoted to the unfortunate exile. Have 
I not ſworn to my attendant Sylph? He, 
who preſerved me in the day of trial? 
My vows are regiſtered in Heaven! I will =F 
not recede from them ! I believe he knows b 
my heart, with all its weakneſſes. Oh! 
my Louiſa, do not diſtreſs me more. 


Adieu! 
_ JULIA STANLEY. 
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LE T T E R LV. 
7. Lady STanLey. 


HERE has my In Nane this 
inflexibility of mind? or what 


_ "virtue ſo rigid as to ſay, ſhe is not free 
to enter into other engagements ?- Are 


your affections to lie for ever buried in 
the grave of your unfortunate huſband ? 
Heaven, who has given us renewable af- 


fections, will not condemn us for making 


a transfer of them, when the continu- 


-ance of that affection can be of no far- 


ther advantage to the object. But your 


caſe is different; you have attached your- 
ſelf to a viſionary idea]! The man, whoſe. 
memory you cheriſn, 'perhaps, thinks no 
longer of you; or would he not have 
-fought* you out before this ? Are you to 


pais your life in mourning his abſence, 
and not endeavour to do juſtice to the 
fidelity of one of the moſt amiable of 


men ? 


Surely, 
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Surely, my Julia, theſe ſacrifices are not 
required of you! You condemn my fa- 
ther for being ſo intereſted in the fate of 
his friend Woodley !---he only requeſts 
you to ſee him. Why not ſee him as an 
_ acquaintance? You cannot form the idea 
of my father's wiſhing to conſtrain” you 
to accept him ! All he thinks of at pre- 
ſent is, that you would not ſuffer preju- 
dices to blind your reaſon, Woodley ſeeks 
not to ſubdue you by perſeverance ; only 
give him leave to try to pleaſe you ; only 
allow him to pay you a viſit. Surely, if 
on are as fixed as fate, you cannot appre- 


end the bare fight of him will overturn 


your reſolves! You fear more danger than 
there really is. Still we ſay---/ee bim. 
My deareſt Julia did not uſe to be inexo- 
able! My father allows he has now no 
power over you, even if he could form 
the idea of uſing it. What then have 


you to dread? Surely you have a nega tive 
voice | 
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Lam called upon---but will end with 
the ſtrain I began. See him, and then 


refuſe him your eſteem, nay more, your 
tender affection, if you can. 


Adieu f 
 Yout's moſt fincerely, 


| LOUISA GRENVILLE. | 


LETTER LI. 
To Miſs GRENVILLE. - 


dos is the ſtyle of 
your letters altered ! Is this change 


(not improvement) owing to your attach- 
ment to Mr. Spencer? Can ib, have 


wrought this difference? If it has, may 


it be a ſtranger to my boſom !---for it has 


ceaſed to make my Louiſa amiable "©" 
Who 
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who was once all tenderneſs---all - ſoft- 
neſs! who fondly ſoothed my diſtreſſes, 
and felt for weakneſs which ſhe never 
ue w- | 


1 It is not friendly, tis not maidenly ; 
« Our er, as well as I, may chide you for it, 
4% Though I alone do feel the injury” 


you, to whom I have freely expoſed all 
the failings of my wayward heart! in 
whoſe boſom I have repoſed all its tumul- 
tuous beatings !---all its anxieties !--- Oh, 
Louiſa l can you forget my confidence in 
you, which would not permit me to con- 
ceal even my errors? Why do you then 
= with men in ſcorning your friend ? 
ou ſay, my father has now no {9p over 
me, even if be could form the idea of uſing 
power. Alas! you have all too much 
power over mel you have the power of 
rendering me for ever miſerable, either: 
| by your perſuaſion to confign myſelf to 
eternal wretchedneſs ; or by my inexora- 
bleneſ5, as you call it, in flying in the face 
of perſons ſo dear to me! af? 
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„ Ohl ſure you 


i THE! SYLPH. 


e her unſuſpeRing mind, I will riſe, and 
© << viſe the happieſt of mortals, Ves, my 
e beloved Julia! I am that inviſible guide, 
« that has ſo often led you — the 
« wilds of life. I am that bliſsful be- 
5 whom you luppeſed ſomething ſu- 
e 
It is im oſfible,” I cried, interrupt- 
him, it cannot be!“ 
« Will not wy: Julia recollect this poor 
4 © Pledge of her former confidence?“ 
drawing from a ribband a locket of hair 
1 had once ſent to the Sylph. * Is this, 
A to me ineſtimable, gift no longer ac- 
« knowledged by you? this dear part of 
« yourſelf, —— enchantment gave to 
« my wounded ſoul all the nouriſhment. 
« the drew, which ſupported me when 
« exiled from all that the world had 
«. worth living for? Have you forgot the 
4 vous of laſing _ with which the 
<< value of the preſent was enhanced? 
ave not, And yet you 
« are ſilent. May I not have one word, 
« one look?” 


n Alas!” cried I, hiding my Pw 
from his 3 « what can I fay? 


wm. 2 


T1 HE SYLPH 18g 


% What can I do? Oh! too well I re- 
ic member all. The conſciouſneſs, that 
© every ſecret of my heart has been laid 
* bare to your inſpection, covers me with 
« the deepeſt confufion.” - 
% Bear witneſs for me,” cried he, that 
J never made an ill uſe of that know- 
« ledge. Have I ever preſumed upon it ? 
% Could you ever diſcover, by the arro- 
© pance of Toh-hauſen's conduct, that he 
& had been the happy confidant of your 
« retired (ſentiments ? Believe me, Lady 
Stanley, that man will ever admire you 


© moſt, who knows moſt your worth; and 


«© oh! who knows it more, who adores it 
tc more, than I?“ 

„ Still,“ faid I, I cannot compoſe my 
c ſcattered ſenſes. All appears a dream; 
« but, truſt me, I doat on the illufion. 


« I would not be undeceived, if Iam in 


e an error. I would fain perſuade my- 
c ſelf that but one man on earth is ac- 
<«-quainted with the ſoftneſs, I will not 
„ call it weakneſs, of my ſoul ; and he 
te the only man who could inſpire that 
« ſoftneſs.” * Oh! be perſuaded, moſt 
_ « angelic 


# 
r 
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x angelic of women,” ſaid he, prefling my 
hand to his lips, (be perſuaded of the 
truth of my aſſertion, that the Sylph 
and I are one. You know how you 
« were circumſtanced.“ 
«Yes! I was married before I had the 
H « happineſs of being ſeen by you.” 

anne; you'was not.” ' © , 

Not married before I was ſeen by 
cc you 3 . | 4 

1% Moſt ſurely not. Years, years be- 
fore that event, I knew, and, knowing, 
© loved you—loved you with all the fond- 
* neſß of man, while my age was that of 


” | "mm boy. Has Julia quite forgot her ju- 


% venile companions? Is the time worn 
«from her memory, when Harry Wood- 
ey uſed to weave the fancied garland 
for her?” 
Protect me, Neven 5 tied x, « ſore 
«Tam in the land of ſhadows !” 
No, cried he, claſping me in his 
arms, and . ſmiling at my apoſtrophe, 
«© you ſhall find — and ſubſtantial 
«cf "Ow too here.” 


«Thou 
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© Thou Proteus!” faid I, withdrawing 
myſelf from his embrace, what do you 
% mean by thus ſhifting characters, and 
teach ſo potent? 

VO gain my charming nymph, 52 he 
anſwered. ' © But why ſhould we thus 
« waſte our time? Let me lead you to 
* your father.” 

My father! is my n here?” 

Ves, he brought me hither; per- 
* haps as Woodley an unwelcome viſit- 
ant. But will you have the cruelty to 
<« reje&t him?“ added he, looking flyly. 

Don't preſume too much, I returned 
with a ſmile, © You: have convinced me 
% you are capable of great artifice ; but 
„ ſhall inſiſt on your explaining your 
*« whole plan of operations, as an atone- 
_ © ment for your double, nay treble deal- 
ing, for I think you are three in one, 
But I am impatient to. behold my fa- 
ther, whom, the moment before I ſaw 
«you, I was accuſing of cruelty, in ſeek- 
ing to urge me in the favour of one I 
« was determined never to ſee.” 


But 
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t gut now you have ſeen him (it was 

4 < all your ſiſter required of you, you 

| * know), will you be inexorable to * 
« yows?” 
I am determined to be guided by my 
.< Sylph,” cried I, © in this momentous 
© inſtance. That was my reſol ution, and 
« {till ſhall remain the ſame.” 

« Suppoſe thy Sylph had recommended 
u to beſtow your hand on Woodley ? 
hat would have become of you 
4 — g” . 

« My confidence in the Syl ph was efta- 
e bliſhed on the conviction of his being 
my fafeſt guide; as ſuch, he would ne- 
«ver have me to beſtow my hand 
„here my heart was refractory; but, 
admitting the poſſibility of the Sylph's 
*« purſuing ſuch a meaſure, a negative 
* voice would have been allowed me; 
**and no power, human or divine, ſhould 


© have conftrained that voice to breathe 


<< ont a vow of fidelity to any other than 

« him to whom the ſecrets of my heart 

noms.” - 
w7 
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By this time we had nearly reached the 
houſe, from whence my father ſprung 
with the utmoſt alacrity to meet me. As 
he preſſed me to his venerable boſom, 
Can my Julia refuſe the requeſt of her 
b father, to receive, as the beſt pledge 
L. of his affection, this valuable preſent ? 
And will ſhe forgive the innocent trial 
* we made of her fidelity to the moſt 
% amiable of men? | 
_ * Ah! I know not what to ſay,” cried 
I; © here has been ſad management 
s amongſt you. But I ſhall ſoon forget 
* the heart-achs I have experienced, if 
© they have removed from this gentleman 
any ſuſpicions that I did not regard 
« him for himſelf alone. He has, I 
& think, adopted the character of Prior's 
„Henry; and I hope he is convinced 
** that the faithful Emma is not a fiction 
of the poet's brain. I know not,” I 
continued, by what name to call him.” 
Call me your's,” cried he, © and that 
will be the higheſt title I ſhall ever 
« aſpire to. _ * ſhall know all, as 
pes . indeed 
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e indeed you have a right to do. You 
ee ſiſter, nals ſoon, I hope, mine, related 
© to you the attachment which I had 
« formed for you in my tendereſt years, 
« which, like the inciſion on the infant 
e bark, greu wirb my growth, and firength- 
« ened with 4 — tb. She likewiſe told 
«you (but oh! — faint, how inade- 
tt quate to my feelings 1) the extreme 
" — that ſeized me when I found 
you, was married. Diſtraction ſurround- 
«ed me; I cannot give words to my 
« grief and deſpair: I fled from a place 
«< which had loſt its only attractive power. 
«In the firſt paroxyſm of afffiction, I 
% new not what reſolutions I formed. 
.I vrote to Spencer — not to give reſt or 
s eaſe to my over-burdened heart; for 
alas could receive no diminution 
nor to complain; for ſurely I could 
** not complain of you; my form was not 
imprinted on your mind, though your's 
, had worn itſelf ſo deep a trace in mine. 
0 Spencer oppoſed my reſolution of re- 
95 l sy; where I had form- 
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<« ed ſome connexions (only friendly ones, 
« my Julia, but, as ſuch, infinitely ten- 
« der). He it was that urged me to take' 
© the name of Ton-hauſen, as that title 
<« belonged to an eſtate which devolved: 
© to me from the death of one of the 
© moſt valuable men in the world; who 
« had ſunk into his grave, as the only aſy- 
% lum, from a combination of woes. As 
t ſome years had elapſed, in which I had 
* increaſed in bulk and ſtature, joined to 
© my having bad the ſmall-pox ſince I had: 
been ſeen. by you, he thought it more 
« than probable you would not recollect 
« my perſon. I hardly know what I pro- 

** poſed to myſelf from cloſing with him 
* in this ſcheme, only that I take Heaven 
« to witneſs, I never meant to injure you; 
and J hope the whole tenor of my con- 
duct has convinced you how fincere I 
« was in that profeſſion. From the great 


ce irregularity of your late huſband's life, 
I had a preſentiment, that you would at 
t one time or other be free from your 
« Engagements, . 1 revered you as one, to 

| « whom 


n " \ \ 
. ˙ "at a , . — 8 | 
2 "hs : 
q * i 


e extreme hazard I ſhould run; and that, 
with all the innocent intentions in the 


| 4 be diſtinguiſned by you; 
& that diſtinction, while it raiſed my admi- 
ration of you, excited in me the deſire 
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* hom I hoped to be united; if not in 
a this, world, I might be a kindred· angel 


« with: you in the next. Your virtuous 


« ſoul could not find its congenial friend 


in the riot and confufion in which you 
es lived. I dared not truſt myſelf to of- 
« fer to become your guide. I knew the 


« world, we might both be undone by our 
To before reaſon could come to our 
affiſtance. I ſoon ſaw I had the 'happi- 
and 


« of rendering myſelf ſtill more worthy of 
« your eſteem; but even that eſteem I re- 
« faſed myſelf the dear privilege of ſoli- 
« citing for. I acted with the utmoſt. 
* caution ; and if, under the character of 
« the Sylphb, I dived into the receſſes of 
« your ſoul, and drew from thence the ſe- 
« cret attachment you profeſſed for the 


happy Baron, it was not ſo much to grati- 
„ — vanity of my heart, as to put you 


"© 
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n your guard, left: ſome of the invi- 
« dious wretches about you ſhould pro- 
% pagate any reports to your prejudice; 
3 *r 7 the acrifice Sn me, I 
« tore myſelt from your loved preſence. 
* on a farcaſm which Lady Anne Parker 
< threw out concerning us. I withdrew 
*-ſome miles from London, and left Spen- 
© cer there to apprize me of any change 
* in your circumſtances. | I gave you to 
e underſtand I had quitted the kingdom 
ce but that was a ſeverity I could not im- 
«poſe upon myſelf: however, I con- 
t ſtrained myſelf to take a reſolution of 
never again appearing in your preſence 
« till I ſhould have the liberty of indulg- 
«| ing my paſſion without reſtraint. Nine 
parts of ten in the world may con- 
e demn my procedure as altogether ro- 
% mantie. I believe few will find it 
« i mitable; but I have nice feelings, 
% and I could act no other than I did. 
*7 could not, you ſee, bear to be the 
& rival of elf, That I have proved 
© under both the characters I aſſumed; 
and, had I found you had forgotten 

Vol. II. =” * Tops 
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Ton-banſen, Woodley 'wauld have 
«:heen deprived of one of moſt de- 
«©: licate 'plcaſures à refined taſte can ex- 
ce ience. And :now all that remains 
% to intreat the forgiveneſs of my 
< amiable Julia, for theſe ue faut; 
* and to te-aſſure bor 'the ſhall, it tir 
 4,beart & mn ir met deceitful :above ' all 
hinge, neuer repent 
placed in ber faithful Sylph, the 2 fiec- 
«tion che honoured the happy Ton- 


*-hauſen 'with, nor the eſteem, not- 
verance, 


* which {ſhe charitably beſtowed on that 


«-yithſtandiog:-his obſtinate perſe 
©: unfortunate kaight-crrant, Harry Wood- 


Heaven fend I never may!” ſaid. I. 
But really I' ſhall be half afraid to ven- 
ture the remainder of my 
fach a variable being. However, my 


father undertakes to anfwer for bim in 


foture. 3 
I aſſure you, my dear Maria, you are 
much indebted to me for this recital; for 
F have borrowed the time out of the 
night, as the whole day has been 


up 


the confidence ſhe 


taken 


in Some ac 
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than I ean deſctibe. 6; . 
Say - everything that is civil to Sir 
George on my pait, as you are conſcious 
Ichase no time to beſtow on any other 
men than thoſe by whom I am farroand- 
ed. expect my ſiſter and her ſwain-to- 


0 


3 . PR 
Adieu! 
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I yours over , 
 - JULIASTANLEY, 
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F OU would hardly know your od 
1 —acquaintance again, he is ſo totally | 
akered/-\ You remember his penſive air, q 
and gentle, unaſſuming manner, which | 
ſeemed to beſpeak the protection of 7 
* K 2 every i 


2 
WW N ! %⅛ A tar, 1 
1 2 Nn 


Ur 10 b briſk, and has ſuch a {qucy ab. 


really amazes; and, 1. freely own, de- 
lights me, as 1 am happily convinced. 


he is an 
lively: * 


{THE SY. 
-: Inſtead: of all chie he is ſo 


ſarance in his whole de ent, as 


chat it is owing to myſelf that he is thus 
different from what he was. Let him be 


What he will, he will ever be dear to 


me. 
I wanted bias to relate. to me all the 


particulars of his friend Frederick, the 


late Baron's, misfortunes. He fays, the 
recital would fill a volume, but that I 


ſhall” peruſe ſome; papers on the ſubject 


ſome time or other, when we are tired 


of being chearful, but that now. we have 


| better employment; I therefore ſubmit 


ome pert ITE 1 

I admire my ſiſter's choice very much; 
eable man, and extremely 
more ſo naturally, not- 


. the airs ſome, folks give 


themſelves, than my Protens., Louiſa 


too is quite alive; Mr., Stanley bas for- 
got the gout ; and my father is ready to. 
Goa at the Nes uf his eldeſt daugh- 


2 A 
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ter, which, I ſuppoſe, will take place 
on. 

* Pray hide 4 you 90 on? An you 
near your accouchement # or dare you ven- 
ture to travel as far as Stanley-Park ? 
for my uncle will-not F'part with any of us 
'y 21 OG NUDIEANT M3. 

Ah l can write no longer; ; they 
"threaren to ſnatch the pen from my hand: 
that I may prevent ſuch a ſoleciſm in 
politeneſs,” T will conclude, by nn 


crane] Pg eee wilkes 7! i; on 
"137 Th I Uu. ar. an 1 


AQ 55 7 wh 
ile in Jolla STANLEY. 


THE ST LRH. 
| oo x *s 4 * ES 24 8 | L, 


«i 4 I ; SU e N 8 4 4 1 
9 i 1 * 1 # hy ®S . * 
— * 
N 1 * i 
| . ; 
* £ 
# * F 


To Labs STANLEY. ; 


| rod my ok: . 
| - romantic adventure you | have 
made of it, and the concluſion! of the 
{ - bufineſs juſt av it ſhould be; and (quite 
in the line of poeticai juſlice Virtue 
triumphant, and vice — at her 
chariot-wheels, for I heard yeſterday, 
that Lord Biddalph was ſelling off all 
his moveables, and had moved himſelf 
out of the kingdom. Now my old friend 
Montague ſhould be ſent on board the 
Juſtitia, and /f well that ends well. 
As to your Proteus, with all his aligſes, 
I think he muſt be quite a Machiavel in 
[ artifice, Heaven ſend he may never 
| change again! I ſhould be half afraid 
| of ſuch a Will-of-the-wiſp lover: firſt 
| this, then that, now the other, and al- 
3 ways 
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ways the ſame. But bind him, bind him, 
Julia, in adamantine chains; make ſure 
of him, while he is: yet in your power,; 
and follow, with all convenient ſpeed, 
the dance your ſiſter is going to lead off. 
Oh! ſhe is in a mighty hurry ! Let me 
hear what ſhe will ſay when ſhe has been 
married ten months, as I have been! 
and here muſt be kept priſoner with all 
the diſpoſitions in the world for free- 
dom ! 

What an acquiſition your two huſbands 
will be! I beipeak them both for god- 
fathers ; pray tell them ſo. Do you 
| know, I wanted to perſuade Sir George 
to take a trip, juſt. to ſee how you pro- 
ceed in this affair; but, I blaſh to tell 
you, he would not hear of any ſuch 
thing, becauſe he is in expectation of a 
little impertinent viſitor, and would not 
be from home for the world. Tell it not 
in Gath. Thank Heaven, the diflolute 
tribe in London know nothing of it. 
But, I believe, none of our ſet will be 
anxious about their ſentiments, While 
K 4 we 
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we feel ourſelves happy, we ſhall think 
it -no ſacrifice to give up all the n : 
and hurry of the beau monde. 


* ; & 
— * be , y a a 
* » 
g 3 4 4 9 
- ; . ; 2 3 E 1 *. 
oY Py . 


„„ 7 | 3 5 
%. 5 5 0 9 a) 1 — — * : 


* 
* 


MARIA BRUDENEL. 


» p 
4 | 4 
# 
-_ 2 9 r 4 
* £ K 
o * 
| p 3 
* . 1 *** 
* * F 
1 
"jp . 
= 
x 
* * 


H 
4 
: 


BOOKS printed for T. and W. LOWNDES. 


OO OTWELVES): 
A Neg 


n, or H. Cobham, Eſq. 38. 
enturer, with frontiſpieces, 4 158 128. 

. 05 a novel, 2 vols., 66, | 
Anſon's by Walter, with 1 35. 6d. 


Addiſon's A — *. 2 with plates, 3 vols. gs. 
Amélie Roman de Fielding, 3 tom. 75, 6d. 
Banks's Life of Oliver Cromwell, 38. 

Barrow's Naval Hiſtory, with plates, 4 vols. 149%. 
Boyle's Voyages and Adventures, 33. 
Bourne's Family Prayer-book, 38. 

Brother, a novel, 2 vols, 6s. 

Brown's Family. Teſtament, __. 

Brown's Travels, by Dr. Campbell, 2 vols. 65. 
Brookes's Art of Angling, with cuts, 38. 
Birmingham Counterfeit, a novel, 2 vols. 68. 

Beaufort, Hiſtory of Sir Charles, 2 vols. 6s. 
Cominville, Memoires du Comte. de, 18mo. 28. 
Clarke's Introduction to making Latin, as. 

' Croxall's Fables of Eſop, with cuts, 35. 
Cotton's Poetical Works, with plates, 38. 6d. 

Conſtantia Phillips 's Apology, 3 vols. gs. 
Clive, Adventures of Francis, 2 vols. 6s. : 
Cleveland, Life and Adyentures of, 4 vols. 123: 
Cibber's Dramatic Works,.5 vols. 15s. _ 

reve's Dramatic Works, plates, 2 vols. 68. 
Country Seat, A 32 2 9 7 6s. 

Cleopatra and avia, rs, Fielding, 38. 
Convent, or Hiſtory of Vain, a novel 05 EN 68. 
Clariſſa Harlowe, with frontiſpieces, 8 vols. II. 4% 
Devil upon Two Sticks, with plates, 35. 

Delia Stanhope, a novel, 2 vols. 6s. 
Denham's Pocms. 1 Y ranſlations, 3. 


. Y * 
2 31471 5 De 


u. 1 
ae ee e eee ee e 
e * d 


De Vaudray p 


Don Quixotte, 


- Home's Dramatic Works, 
| — 3— 2 vols. 6s, 


a . = w 


cal Hiſtory 8 the Chevalier, 28. 
MOAT Jia ates, 4 vols. 1. 

Evelina, 43 vols. with ſrontiſpieees, * N 
Emma, or the Child of Sorrow; 4 66. 4 

Etherege's Dramatic Works, 2. uh 
Forte Country Maid, 2 vols. 6 oY Cooma 
Farquhar's Dramatic Wales "vols; . 15 4 
Fair Philoſopher, a novel, 2 vols. 68. N 
Fa'coner on the Water uſed in Diet at Bath, 3% a 
Fanny Seymour, à novel, 3. IF! 


French Lady, a novel, 2 vols. (6. 3 


Fatal Friendihip, 2 nove?, 2 vols. 5 % also 

Faſhionable Friend, a novel, 2 vols. 66. 

Fanny Meadows, à novel, 2 vols. 6. 1 Cawon 4 

go 185 en e, 4 . 128. 
ruitleſs Enqui y, rs. Hayw 

Fine Lady, ; — . eie e 0 

Fiſher's Young Man's Beft Companion 29. 


Fiſher's Arithmetic, 26 64. © Nv 0 
Fanni ou l' Heureux Nepentir, 26. 60. N 
Falconer on Bath Waters, v. 10 5 ee 
Gay's Dramatic Works, 3s. oi © Ono.) 
Gay's Poems, with plates, 2 Ee wi: 95 5 


825 's Fables, with plates, 33. ba $ 

Gay Fables, without plates, 25, Sal 
Geography for Youth, with 8 maps, 358. | 

Eve Young Man's Companion, 28. 64. 

Gill Blas, by Smollet, with plates, 4 vols. 128. 

Grand iſan, Gir 

Guardian, with frontiſpieces, 2 vols. 

Harris on Diſcaſes of Children, J*% 


Howard's Dramatic Works, 35. 


Hatton's 


Charles, ogtiſpiscee, 7. _—_ 1 16. . 


Books printed for T. a W. Low] Ia-G = 


Hatton's Comes Commercii, 28. 
Hervey's Meditations, with plates, 38. 
Hudibras, with Hogarth's cuts, 38. 25. 
Hoyle's. Games, im 7 by Jones, Fa 
Hoppus's Pradieal — as. 6d 
Haftilon s Family Cook, 28. 6d. 
High, Life, a = 2 vols. 6s. 
Injured Innocence, or _—_— Fieux, 2 vols, 6s, 
Indiana Danby, a novel, 4 vols. 326. 

— s Compleat Letter - Writer, a8. 

oſeph Andrews, with plates, 2 vols. 66. 

Jackſon's Fables of ſop, with cuts, 20. 

ack Connor, a novel, 2 vols. 6s. 

ohnſon” s Poets, with heads, 68 vols. gl. 10s. ſewed. 

ber's Peerage of England, Scotland, and Ire- 

land, wich plates, 3 vols. 38. Od. each. 

- Lillo's Dramatic Works, 2 vols. 78. 

Locket, a novel, 2 vols. 6% 

| Loviſa Mildmav, by Kelly, 2 vols. 6s. 

Louiſa, a ſentimental novel, 38. 

Lucilla, or the Progreſs of Virtue, 38. 

; Lowndes's New Engliſh FTheaue, with. elegant 

| 

; 


plates, 12 vols. 11. 16s. - 
The ſame on royal paper, with proof impreſſions, 


12 vols. Zl. 128. 
Ladies Miſc novels, &c. 2 vols. 6s, 
; Ladies Compleat Lauer Writer, 28. 6d. 
London Sengſter, 544 ſongs, 25. 6d. 
; Ls rod $ Mader s Sure Sure Gade, 15. 6d. 
ö 2 Manchefter, a novel, 2 vols. 6s. 
) r= combe's Tour thro” Ireland, with a ä 
| Lothario's Letters to Penelope, 2 vols. 68. 
Marſhall on SanQiification, 


1 ** 8 1 


Mount 


* Lownpns, © 


Mount Henneth, a novel, 2 vols. 78. 50 
Milton's Paradiſe Loft, with plates, 36 Gd. 
Milton's Paradife Re ained, with plates, 3. 
Martin's Univerſal Gazetteer, with maps, *. 64. 
| Mather's Young Man's Companion, 28. 6d. 91 
I Mit Melmoth, a novel, 3 vols. gs. | 
= Margaretta Counteſs of Rainsforth, 2 vols: 6, 
a Mawe's Every Man his own Gardener, 
Modern Traveller, with plates, 6 vols. 21. 1 
Moll Flanders, Hiftory of, 3. | 
Major Bromley, a novel, 2 vols. 3 
Modern W ife, a novel, 2 vols. 68. "= 6 
Marianne Middle on. a nove, 2 vols. 6s. | 
Matrimony, by Dr. Shebbiars, 2 vels. bs. oy; 
Montague, Let ersol L. aa) Maty Worley, 2 vols. 66. 
Novelitt, from Croxall, &c. with plates, ata * 
Nunneiy for Coquets, "novels, > 
New Duty of Prayer, is. 6d. k 
Nun Poetical Letters to a Cavalier, 180. 25 6. 0 
Ovid's Art of Love, with plates, 38. Y 
Owen's Latin Accidence, 1s. 6d. 
Owen's Engliſh Grammar, 1s, - 
Owen's Latin Vocabulary, 1s. | 
Owen's Elenienta i.atina, 14. TT 
Ogilby's Roads, with a map, 18. 6d. 
Ditto, with the Reautics of Grea-Britaing 25. 8 ; 
ſervations on Agriculture, 3s. - | 
Pope's Homer, without Notes, 4 vols. 128, 
Prater, by Nicholas Babble, Eſq. 3s. 
 Philips's (John Poems, with plates, 25. 6d. 
Philips's (Ambroſe) Paitorals, a2. 
. 
ractice t ondun f 
| Paths of Virus delinented, 28. 6d. FEED 


wa 


+ Mt 8 2 ** 1 1 


Pamela Howard, a novel, 2 vols, "A = IV 
Peregrine Pick 6, with frontiſpieces, 4 med 12% 
Plate Glaſs Book, 4s. 
Pitborough, - Hiſtory of Mig, 2 vols. 6s. £ 
Roderick Random, with frontiff jiEces, 2 vols: 66 
Rotaha; or the Fortunate Miſtreſs, 35 

Relapſe; à novel, 2 vols. 66. 

Robinſon Crufoe, with plates, 2 vols. 53. 

Rollin's Ancient Hiſtory, with plates, 8 vols. il, 4. 
Rambler, with frontiſpieces, 4 vols. 128. i 
Rogiſſart's French Grammar, 22. | 
Royal Kalendar Or Annual Regiſter, 28. A 

Selectæ E'Profanis, 28. 6d. | 
Stecle's Dramatic Works, 28. W. 
— 
Surpriſes of Love, by Cleland, 25. 

Small Talker, A novel, . = 8 on 
Sentimental Spy, a novel, 2 vols. 66. 
Simpſon's — Intereſt _— 28s 

Sylph, a novel, 2 vols. 6s. 
Salmon d 5 Modern Gazetteer, with 1. 15 
Spectator, with frontiſpieces, 8 vols. 16s. 

Sterne's Sentimental ourney, plates, 4 vols. 108. 
Ditto, vols. 3 and 4 feparate, 5s. 
Swiſc's Works, 27 vols. 18 mo. l. II. 
Siberian Anecdotes, a novel, 3 vols. gs. a 
Theobald's Shak ſpeare, with plates, 8 vols, 11. 8. 
Theatrical Bouquet, prologues and epilogues, 35. 6d. 
Tom Jones, with frontiſpieces, 4 vols. 22. 
Thomion's Works, with plates, 4 vols. 1 28. 
Tnomſon's Seaſons, with plates, 28. 

The ſame book, on medium paper, 28. 10 

The ſame book, on fine pape 
Thickneſſe's Uſeful Hints in a 


ry 
. to France, „ 
Tr inket, 


Telemachus, — by 


Triſtram Shandy, with - eg 6 vols, 28d. 


Woman of Honoug, a novel, 3 vols. 


Thoughtlefs ard, 


+l * 


avec; une carte & figures, 
tia, byLanghorne, 2.vols, 68, 


Unſſbionable Wife, a novel, 2 vols. 6s. 
Vanbrugh's Dramatic Works, 2 vols. 68. 


_ Viſiting 4" — a novel, a vols. 6s. 


Vauphan's Voyages and Adzenuces,. 2 vals. 
Waller 8 Works in verſe and proſe, 38. 6d. rs 


Woman of Faſhion, a novel, 2 — 2 | 


Wicherly's Dramatic Warks, 3s. 6d. 
Younger Siſter, a novel, a vols. 71 
_—_ cs with platens 5 wols, 18 


n PHEETS. 
Quatro. 


1 7 3 * 


Er. Oar ih the mußte and overture — 


Beggar's B only, us. Gd. a 
Martin's Ptiociplesof Perſpective, with plate, 35. 64 
Mamin's Theory of Comets, with a plate, 2s. 6d, 
Poltlethwayt's Metchane's Counting-B Houſes 3. 


o rA. x 
Berdoe on the Mature, Nc. of the Blood, rv. 6d. 
Berdoe on the Nature, Ne. of the Geut, 15. C. 


11 


fan grinedyor F. and W. Town 


Berdoe's Theory of Human Senſations, 15. 
Berdoe on the Inverſion pn. the Retina, 1s. 6d. 
Candiꝗ : Reflections on the Negroe Cauſe, 18. 6d. 
Engliſh Humanity no Paradox, 15. 6d. 
Falconer: apaioſt Cadogan on the Gout, 18. 6d. 


Guide to 8 


Fragmente releding e e „ e 18-6d, 
tage Coaches, 


aggons, Coafting 
Veſſels, Hackney Coaches, Chairs, Boats, &c. 1a. 

Hippi ſley s Eſfays on Africa, with a Map, 18. 64. 

London Directory, Lift of Merchants and Tra- 


* - 


dens, 185-314 3 1 
cond, 6d. 3 4:25 
- Martin's Deſcription 


Martin's Standard I hermometer, with a plate 18. 5d. 
Martin's Eſſay on Electrieity, 6d. 1 
Martin's Hadley's: Quadrant, with a plate, d. 
Martin's Sea Octant and Sextant, plates, 18. 6d. 
Martin's Elements of 
Pott, on a Particular Kind of Rupture; is. 
Reflections on the State of India irs, 1764, 18. 6d. 
Trial of Farmer Catter's Porter, 8. 
Three Letters to a Member of arliament, 18. 6d. 
Wood's Strictures on the Gout, rs. 6d. 
Whytt on the Dropfy in the Brain, 23. 

- TWELVES. et: Infra. 
Beauties of Great-Britaio, 18. 
Dew's Treatiſe on Billiards, with a plate, 18. 
| Fordyce's Sermon on the Spirit of Popety, 6d. 

Fair Cireaſſiag, by Dr. Croxall, with plates, 18. 


Optics, part ſecond, plates 30. | 


LI 


af the Barometer, plate, 1s. 
Martin's Principles of Pump-work, plates, is. 64, 
Martin's Þ 1 on Newtonian Philoſophy, 13. 


© 


— 


" 
1 
» 
- 


by 


/ 


' London Jeſter, or Wit“ Companion, eee 
Preſent for an Apprentice, 1. 9 7 4 
Phillips 's Splendid Shilling, and che Pens; It. 
Ranby on Gun-thut Wounds, 18. Gd 
Sentjmental Exhibition, or Sketchevof the” eas 
True ante of N Life, 


Akte N | 


4 4 . 6 1 L 


Acis _ — Ps udas . . 
Alezandges's reaſt Neon 2 7 olbua . 2 8 os M 41 ph : 
Alexander _ * joſeph. 5 
a + FOE r Sm 2 525 _ 120 

Relihazzar te Omnipotence nnn _ 
Beauty bd Virtue © *Occahonal Oratorio” a 
Der n = Paradiſe Loſt 


ra Semete . 
— lg 8 n 3 gh 
Hanagh 2 .-i- mottet — 
W 892 * pe " 1 *s 
 Iſrac ren, 1 | Theo . t 4198 
a Et SOT 234A 515 11. o 
A YL: 15 


1 


5 


QB 


oRATORIOS, 


* 22 


ks #4 


: 
© * 7 1 


* 


. l, T. and W. Lownpes, 6d. mad one . 


Abramule, by. Dr. Terp Aicibiades, by Or Meth 
Ache e, by Gay All for Love, by Bey deb 4h oy 


Adventures of Haltan Hour: Ailk. WellthatEnds Well 
. by Vavbrugh _ Ambnious St: 8 J 
Agis, by, Hame . Amboy na, by 2 a ok ant 


Alton and. Abbate, by A m e by D den 

D vden Amphfrryon, N 
Alb on Queens, by Banks Anatomiſt, by - = A 
by Ben Johnſod - Arden of Feverſham 2611 1974 


18. n n. 
n bg A 


Peer — . 


r ond W. I 


As yon like It 1 10 — by Obomss!i 

Artfal Hoſband ' -_ © Cymbeline, —_— - 
Artis e, ati Damon and Phillida A 
Athaliah, by Mr. Duncomb Devil ot 4 Wite aaf 


Autengzebe, by 1 Devitio Pey by Colley 4 
Barbarofla, by Dr for vr BY Diſtreſſed lo: her 1 


Bartholomew Fair Don Carlos, by OTR 
Baſſet Table, by Gers Double Dealer ; 
Beaux Stratagem Double Galant, by Cibber' 
Beggar's Opera, by G Douglas, by M,. 

Biter, by Rowe Dragon of Wantley | 

Bold Stroke for a Wife Drummer, by Addiſon - 
Britiſh Enchanters Duke and no Duke 
Brothers, by Dr. Y Duke of Gviſe, by Dryden 
Buũris, by Dr, Your Earl of Eiſex, by Banks 


Buſy Body, by Ceadkere 
Ca eleſi Huſhand 0 
Cutiline, by Ben 
Caro, by Lima | 
Cheats of Scapin' - 
Chances, by D. of Bucks. - Falſe Friend 
Chances, by Garrick Fatal Secret, by — | 
Chapler, by Mendez. Flora, or Heb in the Well 
Cleomenes, by Dryden Fox, by Ben Johnfon — | 
Cobler of Preſton  , Friendmpin Fan 
of Errors” Funeral by Sir R. Steele 
Comical Lovers, by Cibber- Gameſter, by Mis — 
Commitrec _  Gameller, by Moore | * 
Confederacy, by Varbrugh Gul Shepherd 
Coaqueſt of Granada George Barnwell, by Lille 
— dy Steele — by Lee A 
Conftaor Couple Great Favourite 
Con ſlantine the Grear | GrecianDau her, Murphy 
Comrivances, by Corey /. Greenwich Park | 
8 w NN H met, by Shak 
atry Wife, by Wycherley ' Henry iv. Parts, by u 
Country” Wite,by Garrick: Henry V. by ento 1 


Earl of El-x, by 2 £ 
. Bvening's Love +.  - 
Man 3 in his Baer 


. Every 
Fair Peoiveor, by * 6 a 
Fair Quaker of Deal 


- 


2.04. 


Husen of —— 
Bra ese Lare by Lo-d Omerp. 
y Rowe- - Nero, E e 3 
ot, b — 2 A > 
us, b 
— — by Garrick | 8 Ch Congrere: 
Iiland Prinbeſs | Or phan, by Qu way 
ol, by Shakſpeare — by Southern 
; by -dinto- - Othelio, by, uhalkipears 
: Perjured. N uſbaud 
| Pevile.and:ifidera 
Pb and Hippolitus. 
© Philors's Nu ers Fe 


Love ima Village 


LI 2 Man . 
TP Shift -— | Provok'd- Wife - 
Lying 3 Steele Recruming Officer 
* KMacbeih, by Shak Reheartal, by D. of Bucks. | 
Mahomet, by D. 5 


_ ſe, dy Vanbrugh,. 
Maid ofrehe Mill efulal, ; Cibber _ 


Man of Mode, — r 
Mariamne, by Fenton 3 by C. = 


—_— y Mrs. Glenlivre | Rival Fools, by Cibber- 
M at:Patis, by Len Rival Ladies, by Dryden. 
Medea, by Glover | Rival Queens 
ane for Meaſure. Roman Father, 
1 WI 


: Romeo and liet, Garrick, | 
ones by A. Hill, A. Royal 2 


Merc 
— We er; 1 
ee 


3 


Plars 44 by T. and. W. Lownpus,. 


$cornful Lady Tyrangic Love, by POM | 

Sho woeld be would net Venice Preferv'd 

She would it the could Venus and Adonis - _ 
Siege of Aquilers Veltat virgin IS 

Siege of Damaſcus _ Ulyſſes, by Rowe 

r "win 2 Win? . 
ir Courtly Nice har call it 

Sir Ha Wildate _ Wife * let * 

Si Wat = 2 re 8 bas 
ir ter R i liant 

Spaniſh Friar, by Dryden Wi: without M ney 

Squire of Alfaria Woman's a Ridd 


Stage Couch, by ben 2 Revenge 


State of Innocence ü 
Xerxes, GG Cibber 


Strollers by Brevall 
Suſpicious Huſband Dir with the — 
Albuma zar, 18. 


Tamerlane, by R | 
Taming of ine Shrew Faſtward Hoe 18 — 
— Sig — Fair Cream 16. : 
Tempeſt, by Struk ſpeate Plein Dealer, i. © 

2 ww 6 py we by Steele Piagee of Riches, 106. . 

Theodofivs, by Lee Gentleman Dancing MI. 

Nen of At! 123 ter) us. 
Titus and Berenice Love itt = Wood, ts. 


Toy-ſhop, by Doudfley enn 


1 Twelfth Night” 1 90 | | Paiquin, 18. | | 
Twin Rivals - . | Perky Warbeck, n. | 1 | 
Teo Gentlemen of Verona TN . | 

PLAYS: in Oe, at 15. 64. each, 9 | 
Accomplibed Maid Art and Nature | 
Achilles, an Opera, . Arminius, by Patterſon 
Agis, by Mr. Beſt 
Alonzo, by 157 . Athelſtan, hy Dr. Browa 
A 3 Athelue 11 A. Full, ea 

Il in the Wron Author arceaby. 1 
Amin, Tr |, Bankrupt, by, Mr. Boote 


WA wat 
29, = 


| Nane 1 Tae 


+ £ 


4 3 


nl : We fret Mr Fieldi 1. 
Th, 1 Mr. . 1 
red Lover 9 n Blas, by Mt 3 JO 
er, of * eee ee Ae 
. ROW Fr 2. 1249p 
IJ a" S Ouniced , 910 


Hecuba 


” iT 
94 * — * 


na Henry Tl, by Mr, Hull 70 
2 by Mr, Foa. [ Heory V. b 1 Pos 
Sosflentine EEE , Henry Vii by Grave... 


-- > Independent Prise 
Wy Then Whirekeas ' Tnfolyenr, by. A, Hill r 


| þ od, Ar. Genick King 1 2 Job ST 
Coneners, by Mr. Foote., Lame Lover, by Mr. Foote” 


{ Law of Lombardy, - 
wee Bonding 6 Love i 7 — Wr 


1 by Mr. A 


7. Sheridan Mahomet, altered 
+ 17 1» Maid ofthe Qaks |! 
Maid of the Mill 


| Bari of B 85 be Maid of Bath, 12 
Ber of i b k AM aW. 
E 2 ws * 


Elf, by A. Hy, 
Wlirids, by ME.” ah" Men by Dr. 1 ele 
Emil'a, e. n „ Netbodiß. 
et cad —— 


8 5 
1 8 
£ * * 


Heroine of che Cave, ;r. 


O © © © Oh by bet bag bad Out but bad bad ard fond ind od en. A. ee LL. LIL 


9 


R 
EB 


Phage fd by iT. ond W. Lowynys 


be Scop to n 
Minor, , 98044 and « Sa 
odern 
—— turn'd ada ny 
other-in-Law 
Node, Mr. Matic 
 Mytfterious Hyſband  ., 
Nabob; by Mr. Foote - 
Norbuw 2 5 
Oliver omw | ; 
na ker 0 E=7 Athens 
Orphan o oe. te | \ Trip to Scarborough _ 
Patron, by Mr ogg Timon in Love, Ralfe , 
Paſquin, by Fielding Timoleon, by B. rtyn 
— od Fong its * Ti well is no worſe 
p Jobs © 3 Tom jones 2 
be Ari # eff 4/5 £415: 44.8 
Philoclea, by le. mere Vilege Ope/s 2 
Plain Dealer e Virginia, by Mr. Criſpe > 
Platonic Wife . Virgin Gpeen 
es and N \ Univerſal rn, 3 
Re gulus, y Mr. ſal Paſſion n 
Rinaldo, by A. * ? by, i 2 the 999 2 
e 1 2 1 We log the Mn CT 
School fo yes” Widowed W. fe 1 
11 Word to the Wiſe 8 
School for Gnas 4 Ag by Col. 8 7 
School for Rakes | a . = 
Scthepn, by Col. Dow. 4 "7 } 
Ge . Ong 3 One ame euch. It 
Faners, & 1 4 8 
Abſent Man ; Amelia, byMr.Cumberlane 
Achilles in f g. | , Amintas, by Tenducch.. 
fic 11 altered 
2 orld's a Stage | * 5760 4485158 
ont ax 18480 © W244 * 


Kr. Foote 


Artaxerzes 
— by 


1 12 8 

wa =: 

2 

. 

g — 

8 n * i 
* * I; 
% 
2 2 
* A 


. 
> 
V2 
* 5 * 
8 Sen ne oh 
* * 


nights, by Qt! 
ner Woners, . 


dae cp = 
Mr 2 . 


Be: 8 18 * 
3 de * 4 Em * E We * 
s 7 ; p - 2 - s oy 
Y C2 * 4 
# EF 
| A, 


12 


0 . — 


